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ADVERTISEMENT. 


I  CANNOT  send  the  following  trifling 
Production  into  the  World,  without  ex- 
pressing my  most  grateful  Acknowledgments 
to  those  Friends,  who  have  honoured  me  by 
their  liberal  Subscriptions.  A  List  of  Names 
at  once  so  numerous  and  respectable,  far 
exceeded  my  Expectation.  The  Poems 
which  are  now  presented  to  the  Public  Eye, 
were  written  at  different  Periods  of  Life  : 
some  indeed  at  a  very  early  Age,  and  others 
under  the  severe  Pressure  of  Misfortune, 
when  my  Pen  has  frequently  given  that 
Relief  which  could  not  be  derived  from  other 
Employments.  A  few  of  them  were  seen 
by  a  much-respected  Friend  in  the  Country, 
who  strongly  advised  their  Publication. — 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

Though  I  am  conscious  of  their  great  In- 
feriority, and  that  they  possess  but  little 
Claim  to  Public  Notice,  yet  I  hope  they 
■will  not  be  deemed  wholly  useless.  Long 
engaged  in  the  Education  of  Youth,  I  have 
ever  found  Instruction  most  pleasingly  con- 
veyed in  easy  Verse,  and  Sentiments  are 
frequently  fixed  in  the  Heart  by  the  Pleasure 
the  Ear  receives  from  Poetry.  I  trust, 
therefore,  that  both  the  moral  and  religious 
Tendency  of  the  following  Poems,  will  be 
thought  calculated  to  give  the  young  Mind 
a  proper  Bias ;  and  that  they  may  prove 
instrumental,  along  with  many  others  of  a 
much  superior  Kind,  in  promoting  the  great 
Purposes  of  early  Reflection  and  genuine 
Piety. 

Terrace,  Upper  Street,  Islington, 
May  2±t/i,  1803. 
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REFLECTIONS 

OX  THE  CLOSE   OF  THE  YEAR   1801. 


1  he  swift-revolving  Year  again  is  fled, 
For  ever  fled — and  not  a  trace  is  left; 
Nor  can  \vc  now  one  fleeting  hour  recall ! 
Ah !  let  us  pause  ;  nor  hail  the  new-born  year, 
Till  Mem'ry  has  review'd  each  active  scene,        \ 
And  Conscience  told  how  we've  improv'd  the  past. 

Shall  the  Immortal  Mind  alone  be  still, 
And  rest  self-satisfied  ?  Shall  Time  roll  on, 
And  as  it  rolls  on  swiftest  pinions,  bear 
The  precious  Soul  to  her  eternal  home, 


REFLECTIONS  ON  THE 


Consideration  urged 


And  we  not  pause — no  lessons  gain  from  life, 
How  to  improve  our  vast,  our  high  concern? 
With  studious  care  the  men  of  business  toil, 
Yet  annually  they  pause — their  state  attest, 
And  joy  or  sorrow  when  the  task  is  o'er. 
Fair  should  the  issue  prove,  they  onward  tend 
Still  eager  to  increase  their  growing  wealth. 
Has  inexperience  into  error  plung'd, 
More  sedulous  they  thence  resolve  to  be, 
And  in  the  future  to  retrieve  the  past. 
We  too  are  traders  for  another  world, 
Anxious  like  them  let  us  our  state  review, 
Amend  each  error  in  our  former  course, 
And  careful  be  those  treasures  rich  to  store, 
Which  moth  nor  rust  corrupt — in  the  sweet  hope, 
A  bright  inheritance  will  be  our  own. 
The  traveller  too,  who  regions  vast  explores, 
Pauses  at  times,  surveys  his  weary  steps, 


CLOSE  OF  THE  YEAR  i8ot. 


Flight  ojTiuu. 


Seeks  his  directions,  and  compares  with  those 
The  road  o'er-pass'd — with  vigour  fresh  pursues 
His  course,  and  keeps  its  joyful  end  in  view. 
We  too  are  travelers  to  a  distant  clime ; 
Soon  shall  we  close  this  fleeting  journey  here: 
Ah  !  let  us  see  that  we  the  path  pursue 
That  leads  to  life  and  everlasting  bliss! 

What  arc  we  ?  Children  of  Mortality  ! 
Pilgrims  on  earth  !  a  portion  small  of  time 
is  given,  to  fit  us  for  a  better  state : 
This  wc  divide,  and  subdivide — we  call 
It  years,  and  months,  and  weeks ;  alike  they  pas? 
Unheeded,  as  the  hours  and  minutes  flee, — 
Wc,  who  the  summit  of  life's  hill  have  gain'd, 
E'er  we  descend  the  vale,  ah  !  let  us  pause, 
And  from  this  height  survey  the  scene  we've  trod; 
Chcquer'd  has  been  the  path,  whilst— memory 
Paints  the  pleasures  and  the  ills  we've  known, 
b  2 
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Days  cf  Childhocd  and  Youth. 


How  small  the  picture  that  contains  the  whole ! 
The  heedless  steps  of  childhood  there  we  trace, 
And  here  the  ardent  glow  of  youth,  borne  on 
The  wings  of  joyous  Hope;  how  sweet  did  life 
Appear,  'twas  extacy,  'twas  rapture  all  ! 
The  future  yet  unknown  we  painted  fair, 
With  flow' rets  gay,  as  in  the  days  of  Spring. 
There  Disappointment  stern  we  sec  approach 
And  frcfm  the  giddy  height  of  fancied  joys 
Recall  the  fall  severe,  when  from  our  sweet 
Aspiring  flight,  she  hurl'd  us  down,  to  feel 
That  thorns  entwine  with  ev'ry  comfort  here. 

At  points  we  mournful  stop,  and  weeping  say 
'Twas  here  we  lost  our  best,  our  tend'rcst  guides, 
The  dear  Protectors  of  our  infant  days ; 
Fondly  we  retrace  their  kind  parental  love, 
Their  mingled  joys,  their  anxious  cares,  display 'd 
In  twice  ten  thousand  recollected  scenes 


CLOSE  OF  THE'  YEAR  1801. 


Adversity  and  Prosperity. 


Of  sweet  affection,  through  our  helpless  years'. 
Twas  here  again  we  dropp'd  a  youthful  friendy 
On  whom  the  heart  repos'd  its  fondest  hopes, 
Our  tastes,  pursuits,  and  pleasures — all  were  one,  ' 
And  Friendship  shar'd  each  joy  or  ill  we  knew. 
See !  on  the  busy  stage  of  life  we  move, 
And  sweet  prosperity  gilds  all  our  ways  ; 
Her  chearing  beams  we  thought  were  ever  ours; 
But  soon  Adversity,  with  gath'ring  clouds, 
Of  darkest  hue,  surrounds  each  path  we  tread. 
O  !  there  we  view  the  bitter  cup  she  gave — 
The  dregs  we  drank,  her  iron  scourge  we  felt: 
Here  Mem'ry,  too  just  and  faithful  Artist, 
Dips  her  sad  pencil  in  unfading  tints, 
And  as  she  paints  we  almost  feel  afresh 
l'-ach  pang  we  prov'd  of  agonizing  woe! 
Is  this  the  picture  of  full  forty  years  ? 
V  iew'd  in  one  moment — all  its  varied  scenes* 
u  3 
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Serious  Enquiries. 


Are  but  the  passing  tale  that's  told  ;  yet,  oh  ! 

There  is  one  vast  important  view  to  take  : 

Through  all  these  chequer'd  paths  that  we  have  trod, 

Has  one  great  care  einploy'd  our  ev'ry  thought  ? 

In  all  the  changes  of  eventful  life, 

Have  we  our  Hcav'nly  Father's  guidance  seen, 

Th'  All-wise  Dispenser  of  our  good  or  ill  ? 

In  Life's  gay  morn,  in  youthful  ardent  prime, 

To  Ilim  were  our  first  off'rings  duly  paid  ? 

Did  grateful  praise  employ  cur  brightest  hours  ? 

Have  we,  as  tending  on,  this  knowledge  gain'd, 

A  true  and  sober  estimate  to  make, 

Of  all  a  giddy  world  calls  good  and  fair? 

From  ev'ry  vain  and  transient  object  here, 

Submissive  have  we  turn'd,  and  onward  press'd 

With  steady  mind,  and  ardent  zeal — to  joys 

Beyond  the  narrow  bounds  of  time  and  change  ? 

Have  we  weigh'd  well  the  destin'd  parts  wc  bore 
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Religious  Education  of  Children. 

On  this  wide  stage — the  characters  prescribed 
Have  we  sustain'd,  and  through  our  life  adorn'd  ? 
Then  is  a  rich  inheritance  our  own — 
But  shame  and  anguish  wait  the  careless  soul. 
Is  ours  the  pleasing,  ours  the  anxious  care 
To  rear  a  tender  offspring  ?  Ah  !  do  we 
Rear  them  for  the  skies  ?  Have  Ave  impress'd  the 
Unfolding  mind  with  this  their  great  concern, 
The  knowledge  of  themselves,  and  of  their  God  ? 
To  what  delights  the  eye,  or  charms  the  heart, 
With  ceaseless  care  their  youthful  steps  we  guide  ; 
Whate'er  can  make  them  lovely  or  admir'd 
We  ardently  pursue.     Ah  !  let  us  not, 
With  gaudy  flow'rs  alone  that  catch  the  sight, 
Embellish  the  rich  soil  which  claims  our  care ; 
Rather,  unceasing,  let  us  daily  strive 
T'iraplant  the  nobler  seeds  of  heav'nly  truth; 
That  Truth,  the  lustre  of  whose  glowing  charms 
B  1- 
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Practical  Religion  recommended. 

Nor  age  can  tarnish,  nor  can  time  abate. 

Be  ours  the  work  Religion  blest  to  paint 

In  native  loveliness,  the  mind  t'allure 

To  Him,  who  came  t'allure  our  souls  from  sin, 

His  mandates  easy,  and  His  burden  light ! 

His  virtues,  far  excelling  human  praise, 

Be  oft  our  animating  theme — to  wake 

The  ardent  wish,  the  glowing  mind  to  raise 

To  imitation  of  His  spotless  life, 

Whose  lips  no  sin  or  guile  did  ever  stain! 

But  while  His  holy  picture  we  pourtray, 

I  lis  precepts  teach,  and  on  his  virtues  dwell, 

O  !  let  our  lives  a  bright  example  be 

Of  all  the  doctrines  which  He  taught  and  liv'd  ! 

Our  various  conduct  let  us  here  survey, 
And  note  each  past  ne-glect — the  rising  year 
Calls  loudly  on  us  error  to  amend, 
And  wisely  to  improve  the  present  hour. 
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Aged  Saints  addressed. 


For  who  can  tell,  if  yet  shall  other  years 

Be  ours,  or  e'en  if  yet  another  day  ? 

O  !  let  us  watchful  be  while  life  remains  ; 

Soon  will  the  silent  grave  for  ever  close, 

And  shut  out  ev'ry  blessing  Time  can  yield  ! 

Ye  aged  saints,  to  you  the  closing  year 

Reflections  sweet  impart,  that  cheer  the  gloom 

Of  hoary  age,  that  animate  the  languid 

Pulse  of  life,  firmly  sustain  and  smooth 

Your  slow  descent  into  the  vale  of  death  ; 

With  calm  composure  ye  review  the  past, 

A  frail  short  journey  nearly  o'er,  the  stream 

That  parts  you  from  your  envied  home  is  gain'd  ; 

Unutterable  joy  shall  soon  be  yours, 

And  ev'ry  sigh  and  sorrow  cease  !  Softly 

A  band  celestial  shall  convey  the  waiting 

Spirit  to  its  wish'd  abode — e'er  long  your  feet 

Those  happy  fields  shall  tread,  where  pleasures  pure, 
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Close  of  the  aged  Christian. 

And  bliss  unequall'd  reign — not  as  strangers 
Shall  ye  enter  there — communion  with  the  blest 
Ye  long  have  held,  and  at  your  Father's  feet, 
Ingrateful  praise  your  happiest  hours  have  pass'd. 
Ye  now  can  tell  the  list'ning  world  how  great, 
How  pure  the  joy  sweet  piety  bestows ; 
Through  ev'ry  scene  of  suff  'ring  ye  have  found 
From  Mercy's  Throne  rich  consolation  flow ; 
There  have  ye  oft  your  sad  complaint  prefer'd, 
And  found  each  sorrow  hcal'd,with  strengthen'd  faith 
With  patience  meek,  your  master's  feet  pursu'd, 
Kept  his  all-perfect  pattern  still  in  view, 
And  thus  adorn'd  His  Gospel  by  your  lives. 
As  burning  lights  ye  shine  to  all  around, 
Nor  shall  that  sacred  flame  extinguish'd  be ; 
Amid  the  gloom  of  death  'twill  brighter  shine, 
Illume  the  vale  with  still  more  glowing  rays, 
And  to  perfection  blaze  in  endless  day  ! 
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The  Young  addressed. 


Ye  young,  yet  more  to  you  the  closing  year 
Instruction  bears ;  ah  !  hear — its  solemn  knell 
Proclaims  another  season  now  is  fled; 
Perhaps  its  flight  no  pleasing  thoughts  convey, 
Yet  useful  and  important  is  the  theme ! 
Early  reflect,  nor  deem  the  task  severe, 
Though  painful  the  review  of  mis-spent  time ;. 
For  who,  alas  !  can  one  fair  day  recall, 
And  joyful  say,  this  did  I  spotless  spend  ? 
So  mix'd  our  follies  and  our  virtues  grow  \. 
So  softly  do  they  blend,  entwine  so  close, 
Tis  Wisdom's  height  the  union  to  disjoin  : 
Begin  by  times — the  wound  we  early  probe 
Admits  an  easy  cure,  bat  fest'ring  where 
It  long  remains  unsearch'd,  how  sharp  the  pain, 
How  difficult  to  heal !  Self-knowledge  gain  ; 
View  all  your  actions  with  a  jealous  care, 
Nor  gloss  your  follies  o'er,  and  virtues  deem. 
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Cheerfulness  of  Religion. 


See  that  they  bear  the  test,  that  to  His  law 
They  bow,  whose  eye  each  secret  spring  detects, 
Who  tries  the  heart,  and  searches  all  its  depths  \ 
Can  ye  to  Him  with  humble  hope  appeal 
For  motives  pure  and  actions  all  sincere  ? 
A  joy  is  then  your  own  no  vain  applause 
Can  give,  nor  aught  on  earth  can  take  away ! 
Sweet  are  the  days  of  youth ;  ah!  waste  them  not. 
Nor  think  Religion  will  abridge  your  joys; 
She  wears  no  aspect  rigid  and  severe, 
Dooming  to  harsh  and  melancholy  thoughts 
Her  youthful  votaries — cheerful  her  mien, 
With  countenance  benign  she  sweetly  smiles, 
And  wooes  you  to  partake  her  placid  joys ; 
She  crowns  with  Peace  each  social  hour  of  life, 
But  checks  and  lays  a  kind  restraint,  where  pain 
And  misery  would  ensue — when  Pleasure 
Gayly  spreads  her  faithless  snares,  and  to  your  lip 
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Sinful  Pleasures. 

Presents  the  sparkling  cup,  Religion  warns 

You  to  beware,  to  mark  ere  yet  you  taste 

The  bitter  woes  that  hapless  millions  prove, 

Who  deeply  chink  of  her  empoison' d  bowl! 

Does  happiness  in  sweet  communion  dwell 

With  those,  who,  in  the  giddy  maze  of  joys 

Forbidden,  dare  waste  the  important  hour? 

A  vain  and  empty  round,  in  which  the  heart 

No  interest  feels,  fills  up  the  passing  day, 

Nor  leaves  one  hour  for  thought;  their  years  roll  on 

Till  Nature,  tired,  shrinks  from  the  vapid  scene, 

And  feels  old  age  a  blank,  a  load  indeed  ! 

No  calm  reflections  here  arise,  no  deeds 

Of  piety  performed,  no  sweet  moments 

To  recall,  spent  in  kind  acts  of  mercy 

To  the  poor;  not  to  the  house  of  mourning 

Have  they  gone,  and  felt  the  joy  of  doing  good  ; 

Unblest  they  live,  mildest  they  die,  without 
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Sad  Effects  of  Jr religion. 

One  chearing  hope  to  sooth  the  dying  hour  ! 
Their  God  almost  unknown  ;  no  time  had  they 
Their  Maker's  Temple  to  attend  ;  call'd  by 
His  Name,  whose  followers  they  profess'd  to  be, 
His  name  was  all  they  knew;  the  spirit 
Of  his  laws  they  never  felt ;  that  greatest, 
Dearest  treasure,  the  Saviour's  love  bestow 'd, 
Neglected  was — strangers  to  the  sweet  hope 
The  gospel  yields,  no  grateful  love  they  bore 
To  him,  who  rais'd  them  from  eternal  death, 
And  gave  His  life  a  ransom  for  their  own  ! 
A  life  thus  spent  in  folly  ends  in  woe, 
And  unprepar'd  the  thoughtless  spirit  hastes' 
To  that  dread  state,  where  record  strict  is  kept 
Of  ev'ry  action,  word,  and  thought — enters 
On  an  immortal  scene  of  life,  without 
A  wish  beyond  the  present  fleeting  hour  ! 
Is  this  the  happiness  that  pleasure  yields  ? 
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Happy  Effects  of  a  Religious  Life. 


Fly,  O  !  ye  young !  her  gay  destructive  paths ; 
Encourage  pious  thought — at  seasons  pause, 
And  call  reflection  to  your  aid — look  back 
On  days  claps'd,  and  bear  it  on  your  mind, 
That  years  which  to  maturity  lead  on, 
Lead  on  to  sickness  and  the  grave  ;  live  then 
As  you  would  wish  to  die ;  your  Saviour's  life 
Observe,  his  maxims  keep,  his  footsteps  tread : 
Let  piety  to  God,  and  love  to  man, 
Rule  ev'ry  action  of  your  future  life! 
11ms  form'd,  seduction  shall  in  vain  assail 
Your  stedfast  mind — unerring  truth  your  steps 
Shall  guide,  amid  the  slipp'ry  paths  of  youth, 
Whilst  sweet  content  shall  crown  your  peaceful 

days ! 
Oft  as  this  closing  season  shall  return 
A  train  of  sweet  reflections  will  it  bring ; 
A  grateful  sense  of  countless  mercies  pa-t 
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Conclusion. 

Shall  humble  hope  inspire  for  days  to  come ; 
Thus  shall  the  mind,  prepar'd,  with  calmness  wait 
In  youth  or  age,  to  meet  that  solemn  hour 
When  all  terrestrial  scenes  shall  fade  away, 
And  boundless  joy  your  happy  portion  be! 

Oh!  to  that  state  of  bliss  let  all  aspire, 
And  aid  each  other  on  our  journey  there ; 
Cherish  each  kind  affection  in  our  hearts, 
And  zealous  be  to  prove  we  Christians  are, 
By  ev'ry  act  of  kindness  and  of  love : 
This  shall  prepare  us  best  for  that  bless'd  world 
Where  holy  Friendship's  everlasting  bands 
Shall  wide  encircle  all ;  Contention  there 
Shall  cease ;  and  Virtue's  children,  from  afar, 
Of  ev'ry  nation,  age,  and  tongue,  shall  meet, 
There,  join  in  one  harmonious,  grateful  song 
To  Him  who  reisnis  the  Universal  Loan  ! 


THOUGHTS  ON  DEATH. 


WRITTEN   AT  AN    EARLY  PERIOD  OF  LIFE. 


I  ii ou   Great   Supreme — Thou  Source  of  Light 
Divine  ! 

Thou  who  hast  form'd  me  for  eternal  life  ! — 
O  !  draw  my  mind  from  ev'ry  vain  pursuit, 
And  lead  my  thoughts  to  that  approaching  hour, 
When  Nature's  feeble  pow'rs  shall  all  give  way  ! 
Then  shall  the  world,  its  pleasures,  and  its  cares, 
Lose  all  their  hold,  and  shrinking  back  from  view, 
"Will  leave  the  immortal  mind  to  dwell  on 
Heavenly  themes,  and  all  the  boundless  scenes 
Of  vast  eternity  ! — the  feeble  clay, 
No  longer  able  to  confine  her  guest, 
Shall  drop,  and  sleep  in  Death,  till  that  dread  hour 
c 
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Happiness  of  Heaven. 

When  the  Archangel's  voice  shall  shake  the  earth, 
And  all  the  dead  in  solemn  pomp  draw  near ! 
Who  noxv  shall  tell  the  glories  of  that  state 
To  which  the  followers  of  the  Lamb  shall  rise  ? 
No  mortal  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 
Nor  glowing  heart  coneeiv'd,  the  boundless  joys, 
The  ceaseless  pleasures,  that  surround  his  Throne, 
From  whom  springs  ev'ry  good  and  perfect  bliss. 
Heaven  !  'tis  a  world  of  endless  glory, 
Where  his  continued  presence  ever  dwells  ! 
This  is  the  happy  state  I  long  to  reach, 
Where  not  an  intervening  cloud  can  rise. 
For  I  shall  dwell  for  ever  with  my  God. 
O !  may  I  here  begin  this  Heav'n  below, 
And  all  my  brightest  hours  be  spent  in  praise ; 
In  youth  or  age,  ah  !  let  me  stand  prepar'd 
Calmly  to  meet  my  solemn,  last  exchange. 
Then  when  Thou  callst,  without  one  struggling  sigh, 
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Happiness  of  Heaven, 


To  Thee,  who  gave,  would  I  resign  my  breath, 
And  fearless  enter  where  my  Saviour  pass'd. 
O'er  the  dark  valley  he  a  light  has  shed 
That  cheers  and  well  supports  the  fainting  mind — 
For,  lo  !  the  gates  of  bliss  he  opens  wide, 
And  welcomes  cv'ry  faithful  Follower  home  ! 


C  2 


ADDRESS  TO  MY  DAUGHTER, 


ON    ENTERING    HEll  SEVENTEENTH   YEAR. 


vjay  Health,  fair  Peace,  and  ev'ry  blooming  Joy 

Be  ever  thine,  dear  Maid,  without  alloy  ; 

Oft  as  revolving  years  shall  bring  this  day, 

O  !  may  it  still  increasing  bliss  convey  ; 

Long  may  thy  breast  be  shielded  from  each  care, 

And  Peace  serene  triumphant  flourish  there; 

Pet  evil  passions  there  no  welcome  find, 

Nor  with  empoison'd  venom  taint  thy  mind; 

In  guileless  ease  may  each  gay  moment  flow, 

"While  Hope's  bright  dreams  illume   thy  cheerful 

brow ; 

Ah  !  prize  her  dreams — Ah !  taste  her  fancied  bliss, 

For  soon,  too  soon,  the  transient  joy  will  cease, 
c  :} 
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Religion  recommended. 

The  rapid  tide  of  youth  will  soon  be  o'er, 
And  years  shall  land  thee  on  Life's  busy  shore. 
Therewith  applause  wouldst  thou  perform  thy  part, 
With  Virtue's  precepts  now  enrich  thy  heart ; 
First  at  Religion's  shrine  devoutly  bend, 
And  early  make  her  guardian  God  thy  friend, 
She'll  safely  guide  thee  thro'  the  snares  of  youth, 
And  fix  thy  wav'ring  steps  in  paths  of  truth  ; 
Not  in  a  garb  severe,  with  awful  frown, 
Does  Virtue  sit  on  her  resplendent  throne  ; 
Benign  her  form — gentle  and  mild  her  sway, 
Thrice  happy  those  who  her  blest  laws  obey ; 
Should  dark  afflictions  cloud  thy  early  days, 
Thy  sinking  mind  she'll  ease,  support,  and  raise, 
Sweeten  the  bitter  draught  of  human  woe, 
And  teach  thy  anguish'd  heart  resign'd  to  bow : 
Long  may  her  sacred  voice  thy  soul  inspire, 
And  gently  chasten  ev'ry  vain  desire, 
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Blessed  Effects  of  Religion. 

Calm  ev'ry  troubled  thought,  and  sweetly  show 
The  placid  joys  that  from  her  counsels  flow ; 
Kept  by  the  hand  of  her  unerring  pow'r, 
In  safety  shalt  thou  pass  each  dang'rous  hour; 
And  when  thine  early  days  their  course  have  sped, 
And  all  the  fleeting  dreams  of  youth  are  fled, 
In  age  mature,  thy  breast  will  calmly  glow 
With  peaceful  joy,  and  all  the  hopes  that  flow 
From  conscious  rectitude,  from  Wisdom's  ways, 
A  life  devoted  to  thy  Maker's  praise  ! 
Then — when  the  sands  of  life  are  fairly  run, 
Shall  calm  Reflection  gild  thy  setting  Sun, 
Chase  the  daik  gloom  of  hoary  age  away, 
And  light  thy  path  to  Ilcav'n's  eternal  day  ! 


r  -1 


ON 

THE  GOODNESS  OF  GOD, 

IN    THE    REDEMPTION    OF    MANKIND, 


Dear  sacred  theme — how  precious  to  our  hearts ! 
How  great  the  gift  which  Love  Divine  imparts — 
When  plung'd  in  sin,  when  lost  in  error's  road, 
Through  darkest  scenes  of  Pagan  guilt  we  trod ; 
When  lost  to  ev'ry  hope  faeyond  the  grave, 
No  eye  to  pity,  no  kind  hand  to  save ; 
No  sov'reign  pow'r  in  earth  or  Hcav'n  we  knew, 
To  cleanse  our  sins,  or  form  our  souls  anew — 
Then  Mercy  sweet,  descending  from  the  Throne, 
To  lost  degen'rate  man  made  pardon  known ; 
Their  great  Creator's  wond'rous  Love,  which  gave 
His  only  Son  our  ruin'd  race  to  save ! — 
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Value  of  the  Gospel. 

He  came — aside  his  Hcav'nly  Glories  laid, 
Assum'd  our  flesh,  and  to  the  world  display'd 
The  blest  Perfections  of  th'  Eternal  Mind, 
His  Pow'r  Supreme,  his  Goodness  unconfin'd! 
P>y  ev'ry  soft  endearing  mode  he  strove 
To  raise  from  sin  the  objects  of  his  Love ; 
Taught  us  those  Truths  whence  sacred  pleasures 

rise, 
And  bade  us  look  to  Mansions  in  the  Skies ! 
What  tho'  no  more  his  hcav'nly  voice  we  know, 
Nor  from  his  lips  can  bear  persuasion  flow, 
Yet  the  great  promis'd  Mission  is  fulfill'd, 
And  boundless  Grace  is  thro'  his  name  reveal'd  ! 
The  Gospel's  mine — the  volume  richly  fraught 
With  all  the  doctrines  my  Redeemer  taught ; 
Blcss'd  be  our  God  that  we  this  treasure  know, 
That  o'er  this  land  its  richest  blessings  flow ; 
That,  free'd  from  danger,  frce'd  from  anxious  fear, 
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The  Diffusion  of  the  Gospel. 


We  may  its  kind,  its  solemn  precepts  hear; 
Long  may  this  book  its  light  diffuse  around  ! 
Long  may  the  nations  glory  in  the  sound ! 
Arise  !  thou  Sun  of  Righteousness,  and  shod 
Thy  rays  on  lands  by  darkness  overspread — 
Dispel  the  mists  of  ignorance  and  vice, 
And  make  the  heathen  nations  to  rejoice — 
Hasten  that  blest — that  great — thatpromis'd  hour, 
When  all  shall  feel  the  Gospel's  sacred  pow'r; 
When  all  shall  oxe  Eternal  God  adore, 
And  the  Redeemer's  Praise  resound  from  shore 
to  shore ! 


G>T 


THE  STORM,  NEW  YEAR'S  MORN,  1779- 


WRITTEN.  AT   LOWESTOFT,    SUFFOLK. 


Wit  n  weeping  eyes,  with  awe,  find  solemn  thought 
I  view  the  havoc  which  the  Storm  hath  wrought; 
Fearful  the  scene,  and  terrible  the  sight, 
No  tranquil  objects  now  my  steps  invite — 
If  to  my  dcar-lov'd  haunts  I'd  bend  my  way, 
"Nor  grove,  nor  gentle  current,  courts  my  stay ; 
Around  confusion  reigns,  whilst  at  the  sound 
Of  boist'rous  winds  yet  shakes  th'attiighted  ground  ; 
Torn  from  the  roots,  the  plants  of  tender  age, 
Alas !  unequal  to  the  tempest's  rage, 
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Sad  Effects  of  the  Storm. 


Falling  in  wild  disorder  o'er  the  land, 
Are  rudely  scatter'd  with  the  drifted  sand  ; 
The  oak,  whose  venerable  trunk  withstood 
An  hundred  years  the  winds  and  stormy  flood, 
Full  in  the  prime  of  high  majestic  strength 
Stretches  along  his  vast  extended  length  ! 
Nor  does  the  shatter'd  forest  only  groan, 
Cities  and  towns  re-echo  back  the  moan ; 
Dismantled  roofs  and  prostrate  steeples  lie 
Memorials  of  this  sad  calamity  ! 
Happy  had  earth  alone  sad  cause  to  weep, 
Nor  the  fierce  whirlwind  reach'd  the  mighty  deep 
Language  is  poor — its  pow'rs,  alas !  are  faint, 
The  horrors  of  the  sky  and  seas  to  paint ; 
The  swelling  surges  round  tremendous  rise, 
And  seem  to  meet  the  low'ring,  black'ning  skies  ! 

Seamen  the  presage  feel  with  anxious  fear ; 
Increasing  gloom  proclaims  the  tempest  near; 
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Ravages  at  Sea. 


And  soon  aghast,  in  anguish  mute,  they  stand ; 
In  vain  the  friendly  beacon  from  the  land, 
Warns  them  of  shoals,  and  marks  the  treach'rous| 

sand. 

Fruitless  is  skill,  fruitless  the  Pilot's  care, 
The  unyielding  helm  he  quits  in  deep  despair; 
Driven  by  the  wind's  resistless  power, 
Their  barks  are  dash'd  on  the  opposing  shore — 
Engulph'd  they  sink,  billows  and  reefs  between,. 
And  Death  attends  to  close  the  mournful  scene  }* 
But  who  can  speak  the  honors  of  the  soul 
In  this  dread  hour,  when  Conscience  ope's  the  roll 
Of  crimes  uncancell'd — numberless  and  great, 
And  tells  them  now  repentance  comes  too  late  ? 
I'rg'd  by  a  hope  still  bord'ring  on  despair, 
To  Ilcav'n  they  raise  their  almost  hopeless  pray'r; 
Prophan'd  before   that  Pow'r  which   could  them 

save, 


32  THE  STORM. 


Hope  for  the  Sailors. 


But  now  they  dread  his  wrath  beyond  the  grave. 
Ah !  were  these  horrors  prelude  to  no  more, 
Might  Death  but  waft  them  to  an  happier  shore — 
But  hush — rash  Muse !  nor  daringly  pretend 
To  say,  how  far  shall  pard'ning  grace  extend- 
How  dost  thou  know  but  in  the  last  sad  hour 
These  suff'rers  found   sweet   Mercy  link'd   with 

Pow'r ; 
That  prayer  was  heard,  and  Jesus'  boundless  love 
Their  parting  spirits  bore  to  worlds  above? 
Ab  !  were  it  thus — mine  eyes  no  more  would  weep, 
Nor  cast  one  pensive  look  towards  the  deep — 
But  smiles  of  gladness  should  my  brows  adorn, 
And  joyful  welcomes  hail  the  xew  ye  All's  morn  ! 


ON 


PERUSING  SOME  LINES, 

Written  at  an  early  Age. 


While  these  gay  lines,  long  written,  I  peruse, 
What  scenes — awaken'd  Memory  renews  ; 
Since  that  sweet  moment,  when,  with  careless  hand 
The  feelings  of  a  youthful  heart  I  pen'd  ; 
Blest  period !  A  stranger  then  to  care, 
A  world  unknown  I  drew  in  colours  fair; 
My  fancy  glow'd  with  ev'ry  prospect  bright, 
And  pictur'd  scenes  of  pure  unmix'd  delight; 
Visions  still  charming,  whither  are  ye  fled? 
Why — was  my  erring  judgment  by  you  led  ? 

D 
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Chequered  Scenes  of  Life. 

Why  did  not  kind  Religion  lend  her  aid, 
And  o'er  the  dear  delusion  east  a  shade  ? 
She  did — but  ardent  feelings,  highly  wrought, 
Could  not  submit  to  just  and  sober  thought ; 
Through  mediums  false  I  view'd  each  earthly  joy, 
And  talk'd  of  happiness  without  alloy: 
Thus  unprepar'd  each  ill  in  life  to  bear, 
I  enter'd  on  a  world  of  anxious  care, 
Left  the  dear  bosom  of  my  native  home, 
O'er  distant  seas,  in  Western  climes,  to  roam ! 
Vainly  I  pictur'd  scenes  of  heart-felt  peace, 
Alas !  too  soon  I  felt  th'  illusion  cease; 
There  Luxury  reigns, — there  Dissipation  dwells, 
Riot  exults,  and  Wealth  its  treasure  swells ; 
Not  such  the  joys  they  gave  I  sigh'd  to  know, 
From  purer  streams  I  hop'd  my  bliss  to  flow. 
Tranquil  enjoyments,  health,  and  social  love, 
These  dear  delights  I  long'd  in  vain  to  prove ; 
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Slave-Trade  lamented. 

Alas !  Disease  and  Death  my  inmates  were, 
Nor  Peace  nor  Pleasure  could  my  bosom  share ; 
And  Disappointment  did  each  step  attend, 
And  blasted  all  the  promis'd  joys  I'd  plann'd. 

Nor  for  myself  alone  I  sorrow  knew, 
A  suffering  race  my  ev'ry  feeling  drew; 
How  has  my  heart  oft  bled  with  sharpest  pain, 
And  wish'd  to  meliorate  their  woes  in  vain ! 
From  dreadful  bondage  long'd  to  set  them  free, 
And  burst  the  chains  of  cruel  slavery ! 
Detested  fiend  —whose  steps  with  blood  are  stain'd, 
Whose  iron  empire  is  by  guilt  maintain'd  ! 
Can  Freedom's  sons,  who  boast  her  gen'rous  laws, 
Can  they  encourage  vile  Oppression's  cause  ? 
Britons  be  nobly  just— sever  her  bands, 
Nor  hold  those  wretched  victims  in  your  hands— 
Ptaise  them  from   earth,   teach  them  as  men  to 
know 

D  1 
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_» 

Fresh  Disappointments . 

The  lively  hopes  that  from  the  Gospel  flow — 
The  time  will  come  when  an  avenging  God, 
On  tyranny  shall  lay  an  angry  rod — 
When  the  poor  sujfr&rs  shall  that  Mercy  gain, 
Which  from  oppressors  long  they've  sought  in  vain. 
Blest  hour!  when  cv'ry  wrong  rcdress'd  shall  be, 
And  virtue  triumph — o'er  iniquity. 

With  joy  I  quitted  that  unhappy  land, 
And  fondlj  hop'd  my  sorrows  there  would  end ; 
With  sweet  emotion  press'd  my  native  shore, 
And  gaily  thought  each  bliss  was  now  in  store; 
Delusive  thought !  through  each  succeeding  year, 
None— none — I've   found,    my   sinking    mind   to 

cheer ; 
Woes  still  on  avocs  increasing  have  I  known, 
Joyless  with  me  life's  brightest  days  have  flown; 
Yet  the  same  kind,  all  good,  all  gracious  Pow'r, 
Which  gives  the  calm — still   guides  the  troubled 

hour; 
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Support  from  Religion. 

His  sure  support  has  been  my  constant  stay, 
Through  all  the  storms  of  my  tempestuous  day ; 
Nor  widowed,  does  my  trembling  heart  despair, 
The  helpless  are  his  most  peculiar  care ; 
On  a  firm  Rock  I  lean  vhcre-e'er  I  go, 
God  is  my  Refuge  in  each  scene  of  woe ! 


03 


ON    REDEEMING    LOVE. 
J  Frit  ten  at  Midnight,  1801. 


While  solemn  silence  reigns  around, 
And  sleep  forsakes  mine  eyes ; 

O  !  may  my  heart  to  thee,  my  God, 
With  gratitude  arise  ! 

The  bounties  of  thy  hand  I  feel, 
Around  my  path  they  flow ; 

And  cv'ry  moment  as  it  comes, 
Fresh  blessings  doth  bestow. 

But  if  these  mercies  wond'rous  are, 
And  claim  my  grateful  lays, 

How  rich — how  greater  far  are  those 
Redeeming  love  displays ! 


4»  ON  REDEEMING  LOVE. 

Advent  of  the  Messiah. 

Redeeming  love ! — how  dear  the  sound  ! 

From  hence  my  comforts  flow ; 
This  is  the  spring  of  all  the  joys 

My  soul  can  ever  know. 

Glory  to  God  in  heights  above, 
And  gentle  peace  on  earth ; 

These  sweet,  these  bless'd  angelic  strains, 
Proclaim'd  the  Saviour's  birth  ! 

Enslav'd  by  vice,  in  deepest  gloom 

We  wretched  captives  lay ; 
The  Saviour  comes — and  light  divine 

Sheds  a  refulgent  ray  ! 

The  Saviour  comes — let  distant  winds 

Convey  the  joyful  sound  ; 
The  Saviour  comes — to  dwell  on  earth, 

And  blessings  flow  around ! 
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Love  of  Christ. 

The  prison  gates  he  opens  wide ; 

He  sets  the  pris'ners  free  ; 
From  dungeons  deep  he  drew  our  souls 

To  Life  and  Liberty  ! 

Glory  to  thee — thou  great  Supreme  ! 

For  this  best  gift  of  love  ; 
Since  thou  thy  best  beloved  sent, 

From  blissful  realms  above. 

To  do  thy  will,  my  God,  he  came, 

Aside  his  glories  laid  ; 
And  in  the  humble  form  of  man, 

Infinite  love  display 'd  ! 

With  love  that  knew  no  bounds  he  came, 

A  sinful  world  to  save  ; 
And  his  own  precious  life  bestow'd 

To  raise  us  from  the  grave. 
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Deficiencies  lamented. 

No  thorns  nor  briars  now  perplex 
The  humble  Christian's  road ; 

One  clear  and  shining  path  is  left, 
The  path  which  Jesus  trod. 

May  I  his  sacred  footsteps  trace, 

As  I  march  on  my  way ! 
While  those  bless'd  marks  I  keep  in  view, 

My  feet  shall  never  stray,    -' 

Yet,  Lord  !  I  weak  and  feeble  am ; 

Too  oft  this  erring  heart, 
Though  bless'd  with  ev'ry  light  divine, 

Still  from  thy  ways  depart. 

Too  oft  the  world,  and  all  its  cares, 

Obtrude  upon  my  mind  ; 
And  I  forget,  a  pilgrim  here, 

'Tis  not  my  home  design'd. 
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Happiness  of  Heaven. 

Yes — my  Redeemer's  gone  on  high, 

Bright  mansions  to  prepare, 
For  those  who  his  blest  precepts  keep, 

And  humble  followers  are. 

To  fountains  there,  of  sweet  delight, 

The  Lamb  himself  shall  lead  ; 
While  living  streams  of  purest  bliss, 

Shall  from  the  Throne  proceed  ! 

There  let  me  raise  my  every  thought. 

And  look,  to  joys  above, 
Where  I  shall  sing,  in  endless  strains, 

My  God — my  Saviour's  love? 


PARAPHRASE. 

What  is  the  Almighty  that  we  should  serve  him  ? 
and  tvhat  pro/it  should  ue  have  if  we  pray  unto 
him?  Job,  chap.  xxi.  v.  15. 


ohall  Sinners  dare  to  question  thus, 

And  \vc  make  no  reply ; 
Nor  tell  them  who  th'  Almighty  is, 

Whom  they  their  praise  deny? 

He  is  the  great  Eternal  One, 
In  whom  we  live  and  move ; 

That  God,  who  cv'ry  hour  displays 
Kind  tokens  of  his  love. 
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Goodness  of  God. 


His  Providence  our  footsteps  guard, 

'Tis  he  supplies  our  food  ; 
To  him  we  owe  our  social  joys, 

Each  dear — each  heart-felt  good  ! 

When  wasting  sickness  lays  us  low, 

And  human  aid  is  vain, 
Then  doth  our  great  Almighty  Friend 

Restore  our  health  again  ! 

There  was  a  time,   when,  wholly  lost, 

In  folly's  maze  we  stray'd ; 
And  to  strange  gods  of  wood  and  stone, 

Our  humble  off'rings  paid. 

A  pitying  God  beheld  our  state, 
And  saw  we  hopeless  were  ; 

Then  his  aim  arm  salvation  brought, 
And  rais'd  us  from  despair. 
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Mi i lion  of  Christ. 


He  sent  his  only  Son  on  earth, 

Kind  Messenger  of  Love ! 
To  clear  the  darkness  sin  had  made, 

And  shew  the  path  above  ! 

Thus  brought  immortal  life  to  light ; 

His  Father's  will  made  known 
That  to  bestow  this  heav'nly  gift, 

He  must  give  up  his  own ! 

And  shall  wc  not  adore  this  Gob, 
Who  such  a  Friend  bcstow'd ; 

From  whose  blest  lips  divinest  truths, 
And  purest  precepts  flow'd  ? 

Who  made  a  path  so  plainly  clear, 
And  trod  himself  the  way; 

Leaving  a  shining  light  to  guide 
Our  feet,  so  apt  to  stray, 
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Compassion  of  God. 


Sweet  is  the  profit  here  we  feel 
From  serving  our  great  Lord ; 

Vast  are  the  promises  in  store, 
To  those  who  love  his  word  1 

In  ev'ry  scene  of  deep  distress, 
Our  God,  our  Friend,  is  near  ; 

To  hours  of  darkness,  light  he  gives, 
And  sinking  spirits  cheer. 

The  poor  and  friendless  sweetly  find 
His  mercies  constant  are ; 

The  widow,  and  her  orphan'd  young, 
May  claim  his  promis'd  care  ! 

When  sad  afflictions  hover  round, 
And  sharpest  grief  we  prove, 

In  the  chastising  stroke  we  view, 
A  Father's  tender  love ! 


PARAPHRASE. 
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God  our  constant  Guide. 


They  draw  us  from  th'  alluring  scenes 
That  would  our  bliss  destroy ; 

They  fit  and  purify  our  souls 
For  a  bless'd  world  of  joy  ! 

Still  as  we  tread  life's  chequer'd  paths, 
God  is  our  constant  guide; 

His  presence  is  our  firm  support, 
Nor  aught  we  want  beside. 

Not  death  can  move  our  stedfast  laith, 

We  still  on  him  rely  ; 
Assur'd  th' immortal  part  shall  rise 
To  joys  beyond  the  sky  ! 

Our  sleeping  dust  shall  be  his  care, 

Till  that  great  awful  day ; 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  descend,. 

And  all  his  pow'r  display  ! 


5o  PARAPHRASE. 


Final  Reward. 


Then  shall  we  hear  his  sacred  voice, 

Awake,  ye  dead,  and  rise ! 
Awake,  and  meet  the  Lord  you  lov'd, 

Descending  from  the  skies  ! 

Ye  blessed  come,  and  enter  here ; 

Ye  that  did  serve  your  Lord, 
Behold  the  mansions  I  prepare, 

For  those  who'  kept  my  word  ! 

Our  God,  with  kind  and  pitying  hand, 

Will  wipe  off  ev'ry  tear ; 
And  his  blest  presence  banish  far 

Each  anxious  trembling  fear ! 

But  who  shall  speak — what  heart  conceive, 
The  bliss  we  then  shall  know  ? 

Pleasures  immortal  from  his  Throne, 
In  streams  perennial  flow  ! 


PARAPHRASE.  Si 


Peace  and  Love. 


Each  sacred  joy  we  prize  on  earth, 

Shall  there  all  perfect  be  ! 
And  Peace  serene,  with  Ijove,  shall  reign 

Through  all  Eternity  ! 


£  1 


TIIK  FOLLY  OF  SCEPTICISM. 


L<et  Scepticks  boast  their  reasoning  mind, 
How  vast !  how  free  !  how  unconfin'd  ! 

And  thence  conclusion  draw, 
They  have  an  undisputed  right 
Tindulge  a  bold  aspiring  flight, 

Unfetter' d  by  each  law. 

Yet,  slaves  to  erring  Passion's  voice, 
Its  laws  they  make  their  stedfast  choice, 

And  seek  from  thence  a  pow'r, 
To  sooth  n  weak  and  sickly  frame, 
Whom  they,  the  God  of  Nature  name, 
And  as  their  God  adore ! 
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54  THE  FOLLY  OF  SCEPTICISM. 

Sad  Effects  of  Unbelief. 

A  being,  fitted  to  their  will, 

They  form,  as  pleas'd  with  good  or  ill, 

As  either  bears  the  sway ; 
While  ev'ry  pow'r  finds  full  employ, 
To  fill  each  hour  with  sensual  joy, 

Th'  imperious  will  t'obey. 

Hence  dire  disease,  with  all  her  train, 
Of  motley  woes  and  sharpest  pain, 

That  wrings  the  human  breast ; 
Hence,  too,  the  deep  desponding  mind 
Looks  round  in  vain,  and  seeks  to  find 

A  calm  and  peaceful  rest. 

Beneath  the  fetters  that  she  chose, 
She  meets  a  train  of  growing  woes, 

And  pleasures  that  decay; 
From  age  she  strives  to  shrink  in  vain; 
She  longs  to  taste  of  joy  again, 

And  dreads  the  parting  day. 


THE  FOLLY  OF  SCEPTICISM.  55 

Expostulation  with  Unbelief. 

Passions  indulg'd,  they  sadly  find, 
Have  so  dcbas'd  their  abject  mind, 

No  future  life  they  crave ; 
One  only  hope  t'indulge  they  dare, 
That  death  shall  close  their  sorrows  here, 

In  an  eternal  grave  ! 

Is  this  the  happiness  they  boast, 
On  Life's  tempestuous  ocean  tost, 

Without  a  pilot  near, 
To  furl  their  sails  in  angry  skies, 
Through  dang'rous  storms  that  oft  arise, 

Their  trembling  barks  to  steer  ? 

Sweet  Revelation — Pow'r  Divine! 
The  Pilot's  gen'rous  aid  is  thine, 

From  error  thou  art  free  ! 
The  bark  committed  to  thy  care 
Shall  gently  sail,  without  a  fear, 

Through  Life's  tempestuous  sea! 
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56  THE  FOLLY  OF  SCEPTICISM. 

Happy  Effects  of  Revelation. 

Blest  Morning  Sun  ! — thy  heav'nly  aid 
Hath  clear'd  the  darkness  sin  had  made, 

And  shines  with  chcaring  ray; 
From  thee  we  learn  how  weak  we  are — 
How  prone,  alas !  is  man  to  err, 

And  how  unfit  to  sway  ! 

By  thee  we  view  one  Gracious  Pow'r, 
Who  o'er  the  world  his  blessings  show'r, 

With  kind  and  lib'ral  hands ; 
A  God,  whose  Mercy  will  approve 
Those  subjects,  who  their  Saviour  love, 

And  ro  what  he  commands  ! 


TO     HOPE. 


WRITTEN    IN     17£)-5. 


-Descend,  sweet  Hope,  thou  soothing  Pow'r! 

From  whom  the  wretched  find, 
In  ev'ry  dark  afflictive  hour, 

Some  solace  to  the  mind. 

What,  though  thy  brightest  prospects  bring, 

At  best,  a  doubtful  joy; 
And  oft,  alas  !  Time's  hasty  wing 

The  opening  buds  destroy  ? 

Yet,  blest  Companion  of  my  life, 

And  balm  of  ev'ry  ill; 
Though  vain,  illusive  are  thy  joys, 

Be  mine  th'  illusion  still. 


TO  HOPE. 

Memory  no  Soother  of  Distrets. 


When  keen  afflictions  pierce  the  mind, 

Mem'ry  in  vain  displays, 
And  dwells  on  joys  for  ever  fled, — 

The  joys  of  cloudless  days ; 

"Contrasts  them  with  each  present  ill, 
And  tells  how  soon  they  cease ; 

"While  days  of  anguish  slowly  move, 
And  ev'ry  grief  increase. 

O'erwhelm'd  in  deep  unseen  distress, 
Ah  !  Mem'ry  !  from  mc  fly, 

Nor  bring  again  my  youthful  days, 
Those  days  of  peace  and  joy; 

When  pining  grief,  and  worldly  care, 
Were  strangers  to  my  heart, 

Gayly  I  pass'd  the  laughing  hours, 
Nor  thought  they'd  e're  depart. 


TO  HOPE. 

Diitrcss  lamented. 


59 


How  did  my  breast  with  Friendship  glow, 

Of  Friends  I'd  not  a  few; 
Alas  !  my  bosom  had  not  felt 

How  rare  is  Friendship  true  ! 

For  now  in  cold  neglect  I  weep ;' 

No  friend,  with  pitying  eye, 
Gently  allays  my  anguish  keen, 

Or  sooths  the  bursting  sigh. 

Around  me,  while  my  children  press, 
How  does  my  heart  o'erfiow  ? 

For  them — for  them,  indeed,  I  feel 
Extremity  of  woe ! 

Yet,  gentle  Hope  !  kind  cheering  Friend  ! 

Art  thou  not  present  too  ? 
Whilst  fell  Despair  before  thee  flies, 

And  vanishes  from  view. 


60  TO  HOPE. 

Hope  invoked. 

Thy  pow'r  alone  supports  my  mind, 
Through  ev'ry  gloomy  way  ; 

Still  pointing  to  the  gentle  calm 
That  ends  the  stormy  day. 

What  though  affliction's  storm  be  long, 
Yet  with  this  life  'twill  cease; 

Time  soon  will  bring  me  to  the  tomb, 
Where  I  shall  rest  in  peace. 

.   But  from  the  grave,  that  soon  must  close 
Around  my  mould'ring  clay, 
My  kind  Conductress  leads  me  on 
To  realms  of  endless  day  ! 

There  all  his  dark  mysterious  ways, 

My  Father  will  reveal ; 
There  shall  I  know  'tis  Wisdom's  self, 

Prescribes  whate'er  I  feel. 


TO  HOPE.  61 

Exultation  in  Hope. 

The  rugged  path — -the  thorny  road, 

Which  I  so  long  have  trod, 
I  then  shall  see  were  meant  to  raise 

My  wayward  heart  to  God  ! 

To  fix  my  faith  yet  more  secure, 

On  that  unerring  Pow'r, 
"  Which  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry," 

And  decks  the  meanest  flow'r ! 

Hope,  too,  shall  lead  me  still  to  think 

My  children  are  his  care ; 
Their  num'rous  wants  he'll  still  supply,. 

Through  each  revolving  year. 

Father  of  Hove,  to  thee  I  look, 

In  ev'iy  gloomy  hour; 
Through  darkest  scenes,  0  !  let  me  view 

Thy  Love,  as  well  as  Pow'r ! 


t%  TO  HOPE. 

Acquiescence  in  Hope. 

Long  as  afflictions  press  me  clown, 
May  faith  more  firmly  rise  ! 

And  see  a  hand,  in  ev'ry  stroke, 
Divinely  good  and  wise  ! 

Thy  chast'ning  rod,  my  God,  I  bless, 

To  thee  myself  resign ; 
Do  what  thy  wisdom  seeth  best, 

And  let  thy  will  be  mine  ! 


ADDRESS  TO  FRIENDS, 

In  Suffolk,   on  quitting  them   to  visit  others,   in 
Norfolk. 

Januauy,  1802. 


0F  all  the  Shrines  at  which  we  bow, 
Sweet  Friendship's  most  I  prize; 

She  cheers  the  heart,  delights  our  souls, 
And  gives  substantial  joys. 

The  anxious  hours  of  life  she  calms, 

And  lulls  each  care  to  rest; 
Softly  our  moments  glide  away, 

When  with  her  presence  blest. 

Scorn'd  be  the  wretch,  who  never  felt 

Her  kind,  her  gentle  pow'r; 
Whose  heart  sweet  tenderness  ne'er  warms, 

Who  shuns  the  social  hour. 


64  ADDRESS  TO  FRIENDS. 

Pleasures  of  Friendship. 

Confin'd  within  his  narrow  self, 

Self  shall  his  portion  be  ; 
While  ev'ry  gen'rous  joy  we  know, 

Far  from  his  breast  shall  dee. 

As  o'er  the  stage  of  life  we  pass, 
And  diff'rent  paths  pursue  ; 

Dear  are  the  pleasures  when  we  meet, 
And  Friendship's  ties  renew. 

How  sweetly  does  each  heart  expand, 

With  kind  affection  glow, 
As  we  relate  our  tales  of  bliss, 

Or  sooth  each  others'  woe. 

But  then  again  our  paths  divide, 

And  parting  grief  we  feel; 
Yet  shall  these  happy  days  we've  known, 

Short  separations — heal. 


ADDRESS  TO  FRIENDS.  65 

Sweets  of  Friendship. 

Hard  is  their  lot,  who  cannot  oft 

These  dearest  scenes  renew ; 
Who,  banish'd  from  the  friends  they  love, 

Mourning  their  paths  pursue. 

Not  such  the  parting  stroke  I  feel, 

Friendship  still  with  me  goes  ; 
Again  her  sacred  torch  relights, 

And  heart-felt  joy  bestows. 

Tis  this  all-bright'ning  Pow'r  that  gilds 

The  current  of  our  days , 
That  calms  the  adverse  storms  of  life, 
.  And  hopes  immortal  raise ! 

Leads  our  aspiring  thoughts  on  high, 

To  that  bless'd  peaceful  shore ; 
Where  friends,  who  dearly  lov'd  on  earth,. 

Shall  meet  to  part  no  more  ! 


66  ADDRESS  TO  FRIENDS. 

Friendship  in  Heaven. 

The  fond  affections  Nature  gives, 

Shall  there  for  ever  cease ; 
But  Friendship  reigns  increasing  still, 

Her  children's  boundless  bliss  J 

O  !  may  we  feel  her  ever  nc  ar  ! 

May  she  our  steps  pervade  — 
In  ev'ry  grief  she'll  mingle  joy, 

And  light  in  ev'ry  shade. 

When  recollection  fondly  bring? 

Those  hours  I  now  have  pass'd, 
Bright  Hope  points  upward  to  the  place . 

Where  they'll  for  ever  last ! 

And  now  she  softly  whisp'ring  says, 
Again  our  paths  will  meet ; 

Again  my  much-lov'd  friends  on  earth, 
\  shall  with  pleasure  greet. 


ADDRESS  TO  FRIENDS.  67 

Future  Happiness. 

Though  all  our  joy  ^uncertain  are, 

And  promis'd  bliss  is  vain ; 
Hope's  soothing  words  my  spirits  cheerr 

"  Wc  part  to  meet  again  !" 


THE  ROSES. 


I1  rom  Nature's  book  I  love  to  draw 

The  pure,  the  moral  lay ; 
There's  not  a  Flower  that  meets  my  eye, 

But  Wisdom  doth  convey. 

Within  my  Garden's  sweet  retreat, 

Two  beauteous  Roses  grew ; 
Alike  their  early  buds  disclos'd, 

Tints  of  the  brightest  hue. 

Surrounded  by  each  Flow'ret  gay, 
One  grew  with  tow' ring  pride ; 

Though  all  around  her — brightly  shone, 
None  with  her  beauties  vy'd. 
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70  THE   ROSES. 


Moral  Lesson. 


Expanding  fair,  alas  !  she  stood 

Too  much  expos'd  to  view ; 
The  Sun's  bright  beams  impair'd  her  charms. 

Ere  yet  matur'd  they  grew. 

The  blushing  damask  of  her  leaves, 

I  saw  it  early  fade ; 
Encircled  by  the  gay  she  droop'd, 

And  faintly  sunk  her  head. 

And  thus,  ye  fair,  the  moral  speaks — 

Beware  of  Fashion's  pow'r ; 
Nor  in  those  circles  pass  your  bloom, 

Where  pleasure  fills  each  hour. 

Gay  splendid  scenes  too  soon  will  fade, 

And  Health,  alas!   will  fly 
The  maid — expos'd  in  midnight  rounds, 

To  cv'ry  gazing  eye  ! 


THE   ROSES.  71 


The  Comparison  pursued. 


The  other  Rose,  with  gentle  mien, 
Shrinking  fiom  common  view, 

Shelter'd  beneath  a  spreading  elm, 
In  calm  retirement  grew. 

Its  fragrance  fill'd  the  balmy  air, 

In  glowing  tints  array'd  ; 
Softly  it  drew  th'  admiring  eye, 

And  Beauty's  worth  display'd. 

It  flourish'd  long,  and  gently  sunk, 

Diffusing  sweets  around ; 
The  dropping  leaves  unfaded  fell, 

And  scented  all  the  ground. 

So  shall  the  Xymph,  retir'd  from  view. 

With  modest  graces  shine  ; 
Nor  shall  her  charms  neglected  be» 

Or  unadmir'd  decline. 
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72  THE   ROSES. 


Domestic  Excellence. 


Beneath  the  dear  and  shelt'ring  roof 

Of  kind  parental  care, 
The  Man  of  Worth  will  ever  find, 

Beauty  most  lovely  there! 

With  Truth  and  Goodness  beams  the  eye, 

Unus'd  abroad  to  rove ; 
And  Health  unfaded  shall  be  theirs, 

Who  far  from  crowds  remove  ! 

There  shall  each  virtue,  most  belov'd, 
With  sweetest  fragrance  bloom  ; 

And  when  the  lovely  Flow'r  decays, 
'Twill  leave  a  rich  perfume ! 


THE 

CAPTIVE  BIRD'S  PETITION  TO  DELIA 
FOR  LIBERTY. 

Written  in  August,  1780. 


All !  Delia !  canst  thou  bear,  unmov'd, 
My  constant  plaints  to  hear ; 

Nor  can  the  sufferings  of  thy  bird, 
Call  forth  one  pitying  tear  ? 

Its  said — thou  gentle  art  and  kind, 
Nor  cruel  deeds  canst  bear ; 

That  softest  passions  swny  thy  mind, 
And  Love  inhabits  there. 


74  THE  CAPTIVE  BIRD'S  PETITION 

Complaint  stated. 

Why  then  unfeeling  dost  thou  prove, 

And  act  the  tyrant's  part  ? 
Ah  !  why  confine  a  harmless  bird  ? 

Why  wound  a  suff  ring  heart  ? 

Where  is  the  mate  I  fondly  lov'd, 
With  whom  I  us'd  to  share, 

The  highest  bliss  that  birds  can  prove, 
Nor  felt  a  single  care  ? 

We  were  the  happiest  of  our  kind, 

And  every  shady  grove 
Has  often  witness'd  to  our  tales, 

The  tales  of  mutual  Love. 

But,  now,  alas !  the  grief  I  feel, 
No  more  her  voice  J  hear ; 

Perhaps  e'en  now  in  death  she's  cold, 
Nor  learnt  my  loss  to  bear. 


TO  DELIA  FOR    LIBERTY.  75 

Moanings  of  Parental  Affection. 

But,  O  !  my  children  !  where  are  they — 

The  pledges  of  our  joy  ? 
For  them  the  soften'd  grain  I  stor'd, 

And  did  each  hour  employ. 

Who  nuw  will  feed  their  infant  mouths, 

And  train  them  up  for  flight  ? 
There's  none  that  can,  like  parents,  feel, 

In  ev'ry  task  delight. 

Perhaps  with  them  their  mother  pines, 

Nor  dares  for  food  to  roam, 
Lest  hungry  prowling  vultures  find 

Their  unprotected  home. 

Perhaps,  but,  O  !  distracting  thought ! 

Some  boys  have  found  the  nest; 
And  torn  my  offspring  far  away, 

From  their  dear  mother's  breast ! 


76  THE  CAPTIVE  BIRD'S  PETITION 

Joys  of  Liberty  pleaded. 

Ah  !  mournful  day  ! — ah  !  luckless  hour ! 

When  Strephon  brought  me  here ; 
For  this  kind  token  of  his  love, 

I  keenest  anguish  bear. 

Hadst  thou,  sweet  Maid,  but  set  me  free  ? 

Think  of  the  joys  we'd  known  ; 
In  mutual  love — in  mutual  cares, 

Each  hour  had  lightly  flown. 

Grateful,  fair  Delia,  then  had  been 

My  ever  constant  praise ; 
And  ev'ry  bird  for  thee  I'd  call'd, 

Their  highest  notes  to  raise ! 

Come,  then,  my  poignant  grief  remove, 

In  pity  set  me  free ! 
For  comfort  only  can  I  find 

In  Love  and  Liberty  ! 


TO  DELIA  FOR  LIBERTY.  77 

Value  of  Liberty. 

Could  some  rich  Monarch's  cruel  will 
Draw  thee  from  Strephon's  breast ; 

Say,  would  his  Palace  give  thee  joy, 
Or  down  afford  thee  rest  ? 

If  every  gift  he  did  bestow, 

And  yet  thyself  detain — 
How  wouldst  thou  hate  his  slavish  yoke, 

And  strive  to  break  his  chain  ? 

Like  me,  within  this  little  cage, 

Fluttering — to  be  free, 
Tnou,  in  the  regal  dome,  wouldst  find 

The  loss  of  Liberty  ! 

Do  not  that  Freedom,  then,  restrain, 

Which  must  thy  bliss  destroy ; 
Though  short  this  tender  life  must  be, 

Vet  let  me  Life— enjoy  ! 


TO  SLEEP. 


COME,  gentle  Sleep  ! — refresher  of  my  frame  ! 

And  calm  my  mind  with  ev'ry  soothing  dream; 

Banish  each  sorrow  from  my  troubled  breast, 

And  let  me  feel  a  visionary  rest — 

Oft  in  those  hours  when  Fancy  wings  her  flight, 
Converse  most  dear,  beguiles  the  dreary  night ; 

Then  the  kind  friends,  by  death,  alas !  remov'd, 
Those  friends  I  once  so  dearly,  fondly  lov'd, 
Are  present  with  me,  bless  my  mental  sight, 
And  sweet  illusions  ev'ry  sense  delight; 
Ah  !  short-liv'd  joy — soon  does  the  magic  cease, 
The  charm's  dissolved,  and  I  am  lost  to  peace — 


to  TO  SLEEP. 

The  Aid  of  Sleep  implored. 

I  pass  the  dawn,  to  wretchedness  a  prey, 

And  dread  th'  approach  of  each  succeeding  day ; 

In  thy  kind  arms  alone,  sweet  Sleep,  I  find 

A  transient  ease  to  my  distracted  mind — . 

Come,  then !  and  chase  each  sorrow  from  my  breast, 

And  bless  with  gentlest  dreams  my  hours  of  rest ! 


On  hearing  the  Bells  ringing  in  the  New  Yeat 
1796*. 


WlIILST  sons  of  glee,  with  giddy  mirth,  prepare, 
In  senseless  joy,  to  hail  the  dawning  year ; 
I,  weeping,  bid  the  parting  months  adieu, 
And  dare  not  welcome  the  approaching  new ; 
What  anguish' d  scenes  are  yet  for  me  in  store, 
What  rugged  paths  I  yet  must  journey  o'er 
Arc  all  unknown — thus  far  no  cheering  sun, 
On  my  dejected  steps  has  mildly  shone — 
No  gloomy  hours,  illum'd  with  beaming  light, 
Dark  is  my  day,  and  dreary  is  my  night — 
Afflictions  keen  oppress  my  troubled  breast, 
And  my  worn  mind  can  find  no  transient  rest; 

Visions  of  bliss  awake  no  more  my  care ; 
Hope  leaves  me  now  the  prey  of  wan  despair! 
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TO   RESIGNATION. 


JjLEST  Resignation',  soothing  is  thy  pow'r! 
Thou  sweetly  calmst  the  most  tempest'ous  hour ! 
Tis  thou  reviv'st  the  sadly  drooping  heart; 
Thou  dost  a  balm  to  deepest  wounds  impart ! 
To  Mercy's  Throne  thou  lead'st  the  anguish'd  mind, 
And  shew'st  a  pitying  Father,  good  and  kind ; 
Who,  not  in  anger,  sends  his  awful  rod, 
Rut  in  each  stroke  is  still  the  present  Cod. 
With  grateful,  sweet  delight  'tis  thine  to  trace 
The  blest,  endearing  promises  of  grace; 
Thy  pow'r  in  our  all-perfect  Lord  to  shew, 
And  bring  his  bright  example  to  our  view: 
U  !  taught  by  him,  ench  murmur  be  suppress'd, 
And  Zhou,  sweet  Pow'r,  alone  possess  my  troubled 
breast. 

r;  '? 


TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  A  CHILD. 


On  seeing  a  small  Spot  of  Ground  kept  sacred  to 
the  Memory  of  an  only  and  very  promising  Child, 
who  planted  it,  but  was  ait  off  at  Seven  Years 

«f  Age. 


X  ii rive, ye  fairflow'rs ! — in  gayest  beauty  bloom; 
Around  still  breath  your  richest,  best  perfume; 
And  ever  as  the  pensive  mother's  care, 
Weeds  the  unhallow'd  plants  that  dare  appear ; 
With  fragrance  sweet,  in  gentle  whispers,  tell 
How  bright  he  blooms  on  whom  her  sorrows  dwoli; 
Tell  her,  ye  fair  and  living  emblems  are, 
Of  him  who  planted  ye  with  infant  care ; 
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-86  TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  A  CHILD. 

Heavenly  Innocence  and  Felicity. 

That  as  ye  flourish,  and  fresh  charms  acquire, 

To  their  perfection  too  his  pow'rs  aspire ; 

That  when  th'  appointed  months  their  course  have 

run, 
Matur'd  in  virtue  she  shall  meet  her  Son, 
No  more  the  victim  of  enfeebling  pain  ; 
Nor  o'er  to  feel  the  Stinc  of  Death  again ! — 


WRITTEN    ON 


A  MOON-LIGHT  NIGHT, 


internal  Maker  !  who  can  view 
This  vast  expanse  on  high  ; 

And  not  direct  their  thoughts  to  thee, 
Who  form'd  this  beaut'ous  sky  ? 

The  gentle  Moon's  sweet  soften'd  light. 

The  starry  worlds  that  shine, 
To  cheer  the  gloomy  hours  of  night, 

Proclaim  thy  hand  divine  ! 

This  sweet  employ  be  ever  mine, 
To  trace  thy  wond'rous  pow'r; 

To  read  thy  name  in  seas,  in  skies, 
Or  in  the  buddins*  flower ! 


18  ON  A  MOON-LIGHT  NIGHT. 

The  Brightness  of  perfect  Glory. 

While  I  these  works  admiring  view, 
I'll  raise  my  thoughts  on  high, 

Where  brighter  scenes  shall  yet  unfold, 
Beyond  this  starry  sky  ! 

No  Sun  there  needs  to  gild  the  day, 
Nor  Moon  to  cheer  the  night ; 

TlS  ONE  ETERNAL  BLAZING  NOON, 

And  God  himself  the  light  ! 


THE  WIDOW'S  PRAYER. 

Give  us  this  Day  our  daily  Bread. 

Written  October,  1802. 


To  thee,  my  God,  I  daily  look, 
And  on  thy  care  rely ; 

For  all  the  blessings  that  I  need, 
Thou  hourly  dost  supply  ! 

Ample  provision  hast  thou  made 
For  ev'ry  creature  here  ; 

The  rich  profusion  of  the  earth, 
All  were  design'd  to  share ! 


go  THE  WIDOW'S  PRAYER. 

Bounty  of  Providence. 

Then  let  me  not,  in  thoughtless  ease, 

Abuse  the  gifts  of  heav'n ; 
Nor  idly  waste  that  precious  store, 

Which  for  the  world  is  giv'n. 

Let  not  the  worm  thy  bounty  feeds, 

Proudly  erect  its  head ; 
Nor  dare  forget — it  waits  on  thee 

To  give  it  daily  bread. 

For  who  amongst  the  sons  of  wealth, 

Can  say,  I  firmly  stand  ; 
And  the  vast  treasures  I  possess 

Shall  to  my  heirs  descend  I 

The  glittering  wealth  his  hands  have  heap'd, 

Another  shall  enjoy ; 
And  Palaces  his  pride  erects, 

A  stranger  shall  destroy ! 
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Uncertainty  of  Wealth. 

Wealth,  like  the  chaff  before  the  storm, 

Is  scatler'd  in  an  hour; 
Tis  thine  t'abase  th'  aspiring  rich  ! 

And  thine  t'exalt  the  poor ! 

Alike  dependant  on  thy  pow'r, 

Through  Life's  frail  path  we  go  j 
Uncertain  what  to-morrow  bring% 

A  scene  of  bliss  or  woe. 

Kesign'd  to  thee,  then,  may  I  walk, 

Nor  anxious  thoughts  bestow  ; 
Assur'd  my  joys  and  sorrows  too, 

From  Love  parental  flow! 

With  grateful  heart  let  me  retrace 

My  Father's  tender  care; 
And  mark,  in  ev'ry  trying  scene, 

That  Father  ever  near ! 


THE  WIDOWS  PRAYER. 


Happiness  o/Juturt  Glory. 


The  bitter  hours  of  woe  I've  pass'd, 

Shall  future  trust  inspire ; 
And  past  experience  give  my  mind, 

The  strength  it  may  require. 

Should  ev'ry  outward  comfort  fail, 

Yet  will  I  not  despair ; 
My  widow'd  heart  shall  cleave  to  thee, 

And  trust  thy  promis'd  care. 

Then  patient  wait  the  joyful  hour, 
When  sins  and  sorrows  end; 

And  the  free'd  spirit  to  its  God, 
Triumphant  shall  ascend ! 

There  shall  these  infant  pow'rs  of  mind. 

A  full  expansion  prove ; 
And  sec,  in  each  mysterious  way, 

The  guiding  hand  was — love  ! 


FUTURE    HAPPINESS, 


A    SUPrOKT    UNDEll    AFFLICTIONS. 


1797- 


~W  hilf>  cares  unnumber'd  round  mc  press, 

Fain  would  my  spirit  find, 
!Some  kind,  some  gently  healing  bairn, 

To  ease  my  anxious  mind. 

Fondly  and  eager  I  pursue 

Some  fresh  delusive  bliss  ; 
The  airy  phantom  mocks  my  grasp, 
And  flies  my  fond  embrace  ! 


94  FUTURE  HAPPINESS 

Substantial  Comforts  of  Piety. 

Oh !  'tis  in  vain  the  weary  mind 
Thus  seeks  for  Peace  below ; 

Her  sweet  abode  is  never  found 
Amid  the  scenes  of  woe  ! 

But  there's  a  world  to  which  I  haste, 
Where  woes  were  never  known  ; 

Where  Peace  and  Joy  eternal  bloom, 
Around  my  Father's  throne  ! 

Still  as  I  tread  Life's  rugged  path, 
And  heave  the  anxious  sigh  ; 

My  soul  shall  there  her  comfort  find, 
My  Hopes  be  fiYd  on  high ! 

No  more  the  laboring  heart  shall  beat. 

With  heavy  laden  sighs ; 
Nor  tears  of  sad  Repentance  there, 

Swim  in  the  Mourner's  eyes. 
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Bliss  of  Heaven. 

There  every  thought,  refin'd  from  sin, 

In  harmony  shall  move  ; 
And  all  my  passions  sweetly  glow 

With  warm  adoring  Love  ! 

With  God,  my  Father,  I  shall  dwell, 

And  feel  his  pard'ning  grace  ; 
Shall  join  the  saints  in  sweetest  praise, 

Who  see  him  face  to  face  ! 

His  smile  shall  raise  my  drooping  soul, 

With  long-lorn  cares  opprest ; 
While  as  I  lean  my  weary  head, 

On  my  Redeemer's  breast! 

Oh!  Hope  Divine!  Ye  cares  begone ! 

Be  hush'd  the  anguish' d  sigh ! 
All  my  desires  ami  hopes  are  lost, 

In  this — Eternity  ! 


ON     SPRING. 


Addressed  to  my  Daughter,  Nine  Years  of  Age. 


Invited  by  the  early  Spring, 

Maria,  let  us  trace 
Her  gentle  steps,  which  all  around 

Stem  Winter's  gloom  efface. 

The  moisten' d  ground,  by  her  imprest, 

Is  rob'd  in  lively  green ; 
She  softly  breathes,  and  leafless  trees 

In  gavest  bloom  are  seen  ! 


98  ON   SPRING. 


Pleasing  Effects  of  Spring. 


Th'  enamell'd  fields  will  soon  present 

A  carpet  to  our  sight, 
Richly  adorn'd  with  ev'ry  tint, 

That  can  the  eye  delight ; 

The  lambs  shall  crop  the  herbage  sweet, 

And  playful  sport  around; 
Whilst  flocks  and  herds  reposing  lay 

Upon  th'  embroider'd  ground  ; 

The  trees,  with  lovely  flow'rs  o'erspread, 
Shall  sweetest  fruit  soon  bear; 

The  warbling  birds  shall  sip  the  juice, 
And  insects  riot  there. 

Think  not,  my  child,  for  man  alone 
Kind  Nature's  stores  are  giv'n ; 

There's  not  a  creature  bless'd  with  life, 
But  is  the  care  of  Heav'n. 
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Divine  Benevolence. 


With  us  then  feci  the  joys  of  spring, 

Partake  the  purest  food  ; 
Like  us  they  breathe  the  fragrant  air, 

And  taste  each  varied  good. 

But  tee  can  reason,  tee  can  trace 
An  high — an  heav'nly  Pow'r; 

In  ev'ry  tender  spire  of  grass, 
In  ev'ry  budding  flow'r ! 

To  Nature's  God  then  let  us  turn, 

With  grateful  hearts  adore 
That  Goodness  which  for  all  provides, 

Such  kind,  such  lib'ral  store. 

In  childhood  love  his  holy  name, 
In  youth  sound  forth  his  praise ; 

To  him  your  best,  your  guardian  friend. 
Devoted  be  your  days  ! 
H  2 


too  ON  SPRING: 


Parental  Wish. 


So  shall  Maria's  Spring  be  blest, 
Thy  Summer  bright  be  found  ; 

And  the  fair  Autumn  of  thy  life, 
With  richest  fruits  abound  ! 


THE  CHERRY-TREE. 

On  seeing  the  Bloom  of  a  beautiful  double-blossomtd 
Cherry  Tree*  entirely  shed,  after  a  few  Days' 
Absence  from  my  Garden. 


Int  Beauty's  fairest  vest  array 'd, 

How  lately  shone  this  tree  ; 
"  My  Garden's  Pride,"  I  fondly  said, 

"  Henceforward  thou  shalt  be." 

"  From  thy  fair  sister's  meaner  bloom, 

I  careless  pass  away  ; 
Thy  sweeter,  richer,  beauties  claim 

The  homage  that  I  pay. 

*  The  Double-blossomed  Cherry  Tree  does  not  bear  Fruit. 
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THE  CHERRY-TREE. 


Sad  Change. 


Thy  lovely  snowy  blossoms  draw 

My  steps  with  magic  pow'r ; 
While,  with  enraptur'd  gaze,  I  view 

Each  sweet  expanded  Flow'r  I" 

Thus  did  I  speak,  nor  thought  this  bloom 

The  beauty  of  a  day ; 
Its  open'd  foliage  look'd  so  fair, 

I  thought  not  of  decay. 

But  not  a  vestige  now  remains, 

Of  my  late  fav'rite  tree ; 
Her  snowy  vestments  all  around, 

In  scatter'd  heaps  I  see ! 

Transient  has  been  her  lovely  bloom, 
Each  nameless  grace  is  fled ; 

In  Fancy's  eye,  I  see  my  tree 
Sink  her  dejected  head. 
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The  Moral. 

And  well  dejected  may  she  view 

Her  sisters  smile  around  j 
For  though  no  blossoms  now  they  boast, 

With  them  fair  fruit  is  found. 

Rebuk'd  I  stand,  who  thus  could  turn 

From  real  worth  my  eyes ; 
And  to  that  worth  a  Flow'r  prefer, 

Which  only  blooms  and  dies. 

Then  let  this  moral  be  impress'd 

Upon  the  youthful  mind  ; 
The  fairest  blossom  worthless  is, 

That  leaves  not  fruit  behind. 

And,  O  !  ye  Parents !  watch  with  care, 

Each  tender  budding  Flow'r ; 
Nor  to  those  charms  direct  your  praise, 

Which  wither  in  an  hour. 


»04  THE  CHERRY-TREE. 

Caution  against  Folly. 

Soon  will  that  lovely  bloom  decay, 

Which  we  so  fondly  prize ; 
And  the  most  sweet  attractive  grace, 

How  soon,  alas — it  flies ! 

But  where  the  gen'rous  thought  expands, 
Where  Truth's  sweet  buds  appear; 

Her  sacred  Flow'rs,  from  noxious  blights, 
O !  guard  with  watchful  care. 

Let  not  gay  Folly  hover  round, 
And  taint  the  sweet  perfume ; 

O  !  from  alluring  vice  protect 
This  dear  immortal  bloom. 

When  the  gay  scene  of  youth  is  o'er, 
And  sweetest  Flow'rs  decay ; 

The  richest  fruits  will  then  appear, 
And  all  our  cares  repay. 


THE  CHERRY-TREE. 


Permanent  Fruits. 


This  precious  fruit  not  time  destroys, 
Age  does  each  charm  improve; 

And  when  the  tree  is  laid  in  dust, 
The  fruit  will  soar  above ! 


Transplanted  to  a  fairer  clime, 
It  there  shall  richer  be ; 

And  cv'ry  beauty  still  improve, 
Through  all  Eternity  ! 


LINE  S, 

Accompanying  the  Present  of  a  Bosom- 
Friend. 


Sure  'tis  the  dearest  gift  that  Heav'n  bestows, 
A  Bosom-Friend  to  heal  corroding  woes ; 
Gently  to  sooth  the  anxious  hours  of  care, 
And  in  our  joys  or  ills  to  claim  a  share ; 
Call'd  by  this  sacred  name  th'  inclos'd  I  send, 
Long  may  it  prove  a  warm  and  faithful  friend ;. 
Guard  from  each  baneful  air  Evander's  breast, 
And  still  more  firmly  cleave  as  longer  press'd. 
Just  emblem  this  of  a  true  Bosom-Triend, 
Whose  kind  attentions  never  know  an  end ; 
By  time  attached,  endear'd,  cemented  more, 
Tis  then  a  loss  we  feelingly  deplore. 


io8  LINES  ON  A  BOSOM-FRIEND. 


Benevolent  Wishes. 


Ne'er  may  Evander  know  this  blessing  cease, 
But  added  years  his  ev'ry  joy  increase ! 
May  his  lov'd  Bosom-Friend  no  soi  rows  know, 
But  mutual  pleasures  round  their  footsteps  flow  ; 
May  a  dear  smiling  offspring,  rising  fair, 
Gladden  each  day,  and  lighten  ev'ry  care ! 
Through  flow'ring  youth,  thro'  manhood's  brighter 

days, 
May  they  behold  them  treading  Wisdom's  ways ; 
Possest  of  all  that  dignifies  the  mind, 
Knowledge  and  Taste,  with  Piety  combin'd  ! 
Reflected  thus  shall  their  own  virtues  shine, 
While  life's  last  hours  in  gentlest  Peace  decline ; 
Then  Heav'n  to  worlds  of  bliss  shall  both  remove, 
Where  Bosom-Friends — no  separation  prove  ! 


THE  TRIUMPHS  OF  BENEVOLENCE, 


OR, 


The  Success  of  the  Vaccine  Inoculation. 


vJ'er  Britain's  realms  a  plague  long  fiercely  rag'd, 
Nor  time,  nor  skill,  nor  medicine  had  assuag'd  j 
Where'er  its  dread  contagious  course  it  sped, 
Th'  affrighted  people  from  their  houses  fled; 
The  sutTrers  without  a  friend  were  left, 
Of  ev'ry  soothing  tenderness  bereft; 
In  mournful  language  ancient  records  tell, 
What  millions  'neath  the  dire  distemper  fell ! 
I  low  villages  and  towns  deserted  were, 
And  Ufc  a  scene  of  one  continu'd  fear ! 


no       THE  TRIUMPHS  OF  BENEVOLENCE. 
Inoculation  for  Small  Pox. 

Then,  Montague*,  whose  name  will  ever  stand 
High  in  the  annals  of  a  grateful  land, 
From  foreign  climes  relief  her  country  brought, 
On  her  own  son  perform'd  the  art  she  taught ; 
Yet  prejudice,  deep  rooted,  long  withstood 
The  private  interest — the  public  good, 
Till  years  its  great  utility  display'd, 
And  thousands  bless'd  its  kind  and  soft'ning  aid. 
But  some  e'en  here  the  wretched  victims  fell, 
Nor -anxious  parents  could  their  fears  dispel ; 
All  now  are  vanished,  see  contagion  flies — 
Nor  Small  Px>x  more  shall  close  the  sparkling 

eyes ; 
Beauty  no  more  shall  mourn  its  transient  date ; 
The  feeling  mind,  with  grateful  joy  elate, 
To  Jenner  looks,  whose  philanthropic  zeal 
Bent  to  one  ardent  point  his  country's  weal, 


*  It  is  well  known,  that  the  celebrated  Lady  Worthy 
Montague  first  introduced  Inoculation  for  the  Small  Pox 
into  Grr;::  I3r:'   :n. 
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Vaccine  Inoculation  recommended. 

O'er  ev'ry  obstacle  pursues  his  way, 

And  makes  false  notions  bend  to  Reason's  sway; 

By  long  experience  proves  his  Vaccine  plan 

Replete  with  salutary  aid  to  man. 

Fear  not,  ye  cautious — here's  a  pow'r  divine ; 

Jenner  but  executes  Heav'ns  vast  design  ! 

Behold  your  pitying  Father's  healing  hand, 

In  this  mild  system,  to  a  suff  ring  land — 

Let  prejudice  be  banish'd  from  your  mind; 

Embrace,  with  joy,  this  blessing  to  mankind  ! 

Sec — its  great  fame  extends  to  distant  lands, 

Whilst  England's  King,  the  Pow'rfvl  Patron, 

stands! 
Blest  with  his  Monarch's  praise,  his  Country's 

love, 
Jenner  dcscived  happiness  shall  prove; 
No  thousands  sfain,  no  dreadful  victories  won, 
Shall  gild  his  calm,  his  gently  setting  sun; 
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Fame  of  Dr.  jfenner. 

Millions  he's  sav'd — far  sweeter  joys  convey, 
With  lustre  bright  shall  close  his  peaceful  day ; 
Nor  in  the  grave  shall  he  neglected  lie, 
Rcver'd,  belov'd,  his  mem'ry  cannot  die  ! 

When  future  ages  shall  high  trophies  raise 
To  those  who  best  deserv'd  their  country's  praise, 
And -worth  departed — claims  the  tribute  just ; 
To  Jenner,  then — shall  'rise  the  honor'd  bust; 
On  its  broad  base  shall  shew  the  wond'ring  throng 
The  dreadful  scourge  that  nations  bore  so  long ; 
Here  mothers,  shudd'ring,  shall  the  horrors  view, 
Which  from  this  dread  disease  their  parents  knew ; 
With  tearful  eyes — with  grateful  love  imprest, 
Shall  clasp  their  beaut'ous  offspring  to  their  breast, 
With  sweet  emotion  feel  their  bosoms  glow, 
That  no  such  sorrows  they  are  doom'd  to  know ; 
Then  'round  his  shrine  weave  the  ne'er-fading  bays. 
And  to  his  Mem'ry  pour — immortal  lays  ! 


ELEGIAC    LINES, 


Death  o/Charles  Frederic  Flowerdew. 

Who  died  November  29th,  1S02, 

Aged  21  Years*. 

IIS  past — the  solemn,  dreadful  conflict's  o'er, 
And  I — my  much-lov'd  Son  must  see  no  more  ! 
That  kind — that  gentle  voice  no  longer  hear, 
Whose  tender  accents  sooth' d  mvcv'rv  tare; 


*  The  sudden  removal  of  this  excellent  young;  man, 
(the  Second  Son  of  Mr.  F.  by  a  former  Wife,)  was 
awful  and  impressive.  A  fever  seized  him,  amidst  the 
height  of  his  vigor  and  usefulness,  and  in  the  course  of  a 
few  days,  hurried  him  to  his  grave !  He  was  interred  at 
Worship  Street ;  where,  the  Sunday  following,  the  Rev.  Joh  n 
Evans,  (who  had  attended  him  in  his  last  moments,) 
I 


»i4      ELEGIAC  LINES  ON  THE  DEATH  OF 

Powers  of  Affection. 

Ilush'd  all  my  griefs,  and  bade  me  live  to  prove 
The  dear  delights  that  flow  from  filial  love  ; 
I  felt  them  all — to  me  my  much-lov'd  Son, 
Was  each  endearing  relative  in  one  ! 
What  though  for  thee  no  mother's  pangs  I  bore, 
This  but  endears  thy  tenderness  the  more ; 
Speak  ye,  who  feel — the  richer  joys,  who  know 
That  not  from  Nature,  but  Affection  flow ! 
Have  ye,  like  me,  rear'd  up  an  infant  race, 
Seen  them  matur'd  to  fill  an  Husband's  place, 
Felt  ev'ry  sweet  reward  of  anxious  cares, 
Beheld  the  prop  of  your  declining  years — 


preached  his  Funeral  Sermon>  from  Ecclesiastes  xiii.  1. 
Remember  thy  Creator  in  the  days  of  thy  youth,  while  the  evil 
days  come  not,  nor  the  years  draw  nigh,  tuhen  thou  skalt  say,  I 
have  no  pleasure  in  them.  His  relatives  and  many  friends, 
who  were  present,  seemed  suitably  affected  on  the  occa- 
sion. It  is,  indeed,  much  to  be  wished,  that  such  afflictive 
dispensations  were  seriously  improved  by  the  rising  gene- 
ration. 


CHARLES  FREDERIC  FLOWERDEW.         ji,5 


Rtccllection  of  the  Past. 


Watch'd  the  fair  bud  expanding  as  it  grew. 
In  full-blown  beauty  till  it  stood  to  view — 
Then  in  one  sad,  unseen,  afflictive  hour, 
Untimely  crept — beheld  the  lovely  flow'r ! 
O !  come  and  mingle  all  your  griefs  with  me — 
And  shed  the  kindly  tears  of  sympathy! 

As  changing  Suns  renew  my  chearless  days, 
How  sad  remembrance  mournfully  displays 
The  past-lov'd  scenes  to  faithful  mem'ry  dear, 
When  thou,   my  Charles,    my   drooping  mind 

wouldst  chear ! 
Then  did  thy  heart  unfold  its  kind  design, 
Assure  my  fears  my  children  should  be  thine  ; 
That  thou  would'st  to  them  ev'ry  loss  -supply, 
And  guard  thy  sisters  with  a  Father's  eye  ; 
How  oft  we've  plan'd  sweet  days  of  future  rest, 
When  with  reward  thy  labours  should  be  blest: 
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Kindness  of  the  Deceased. 

When  youthful  toil  its  recompence  should  find, 
And  independance  crown  thy  ardent  mind  ! 
O  !  these  dear  sounds  !  expressive  of  thy  love, 
No  time  can  from  my  memory  remove  :  — 
"  Not  for  myself  I  plan,  nor  will  I  know 
"  A  joy,  which  Fortune's  gifts  can  e'er  bestow ; 
"  No  recompence  of  toil  must  smile  on  me, 
"  In  which  my  Mother  shall  not  sharer  be!" 

Fair  were  thy  prospects  !  generous  was  thy  love  ! 
Thy  fond  affection  often  did  I  prove — 
When  deep-felt  woes  my  sinking  mind  opprcss'd, 
How  fondly  on  thy  Friendship  did  I  rest ! 
But  now  no  more  thy  interest  must  I  share ; 
'Tis  fled — the  sweetest  solace  of  my  care, 
Cut  down  in  all  the  pride  of  youthful  bloom, 
I've  seen  thee  hurried  to  th'  untimely  tomb  — 
My  fond  aspiring  hope  for  ever  crost ;       v 
My  Son,  my  Friend,  my  Help  for  ever  lost  ! 
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Address  to  the  Deceased 

Oh !  like  a  troubled  dream  the  scene  appears, 
And  mournful  Fancy  thy  lov'd  voice  yet  hears ; 
Hears  thee,  as  stretch'd  upon  thy  dying  bed, 
Imploring  blessings  on  thy  mother's  head  — 
Ah!  no! — A  solemn  stillness  reigns  around  ! 
I  list !  but  catch  not  e'en  a  murm'ring  sound  ! 
Too  sure  the  parting  stroke  hath  really  been ! 
Too  sure  the  grave  hath  clos'd  the  solemn  scene  ! 

Farewell!  then,   O!  my  much-lov'd  Charles, 
farewell ! — 
Long  will  thy  mother  on  thy  virtues  dwell ; 
Long  will  she  cherish  in  her  bleeding  breast, 
The  memory  of  love  by  thee  express'd  ! 
Yes — and  tlnj  worth  shall  healing  balm  impart, 
And  whisper  comfort  to  my  anguish'd  heart ; 
Perhaps  the  snares  of  this  uncertain  round, 
i  or  guileless  truth  like  thine,  too  strong  were  found  ; 
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Resignation  under  Affliction. 

From  these,  perhaps,  thy  heav'nly  Father's  love, 
Pitying,  rcmov'd  thee  to  his  courts  above ; 
From  vice  untainted  kept  thy  gen'rous  breast, 
And  fix'd  thee  in  his  pure  eternal  rest! 

Hush'd,  then,  be  ev'ry  grief! — Great  God  I 
bend  — 
Trials  severe  thou  dost  in  mercy  send ! 
Teach  me  to  own  thy  just,  thy  righteous  sway, 
Kind  when  it  gives,  and  when  it  takes  away  ; 
Oh  !  let  thy  presence  calm  my  troubled  mind  ! 
My  soul  in  thee  its  "constant  refuge  find  ! 

Patient  I'll  wait  Life's  hast'ning,  closing  day, 
When  a  bright  morn,  with  gladness,  shall  repay 
My  anguish  keen — for  there  my  streaming  eyes 
Shall  weep  no  more! — no  more,  with  deep  drawn 

sighs, 
My  bosom  heave ; — but,  lost  in  sacred  peace, 
In  joy,  in  grateful  praise,  complaint  shall  cease ! 
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Happiness  of  Eternity.  \ 

vhere  I  again  my  much-lov'd  child  shall  sec, 
From  cv'ry  sin — from  evry  frailty  free ; 
There,  on  a  bless'd,  eternal,  peaceful  shore, 
Hold  him  in  long  embrace — nor  death  divide  us 
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Hall,  Luke,   Esq.  Brunswick-square 

Hodges*  Mr.  Joseph,  Honey-lane 
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Heighten,  Mr.  Richard,  I.auience-lane 

Hackly,  Mr.  W.  Whitechapel 

Hancock,  Mr.  Bread-street,  2  copies 

Hewlett,  W.  Esq.  Strand,  3  copies 

Ilolnian,   Miss,  Sudbury 

Holman,   M.   Miss,  ditto 

Harmer,  Mrs.  Beccles 

Hammond,  Mrs.  Yarmouth 

Hurry,  Miss,  ditto 

Hurry,  Mr.  Thomas,  Yarmouth 

Horsmanr  Mrs.  Mary,  Clapham  Common,  6  copies 

Hill,  Mr.   St.  Thomas-square,  Hackney 

Hawes,  Mr.  William,  Cavendish,  SulVolk 

Horkir.s,  Mr.  Oxford-street 

Holioway,  Mr.  ditto,  2  copies 

Haycock,  M.  Miss  Wells 

Hawes,  Dr.  Spital-square, 

Hawes,  B.  Mrs.  BlacktViars 

Hawes,  Thomas,  Mr.  ditto,  2  copies 

Hawes,  William.  Mr.  Pelham-strcet.  2  copies 

I  lodge,  J.  Mr.  New  Road.  St.  George's 

Hilliory, ■  Upper  Thames-street 

Holder,  Mr.  Ba-inglmll-strect 

Hurry.  James,  Mr.  Yarmouth 

Holden,  J.  Esq.  Lombard-street,  20  copies 

Heron.  1*.  Mr.  Islington,  2  copies 

Harmer,  Mr  Thomas  Bury  St.  Edmunds. 

Harmer,  Mr.  Thomas,  jun.  ditto 

L 
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Harmer*  Mr.  William*  Bury  St.  Edmunds 

Harmer*  Miss,  ditto 

Heygate,  Miss,  Stoke  Newington 

Hamer*  Miss,  ditto 

Hancock,  Rev.  G.  Hereford 

Hutchinson,  Mis-%  Canon-street 

Harris,  George,  Ksq.  Colebrook,  Islington 

Hughes,  John.  Esq.  Victualling  Office.  Deptford 

Halliday,  Miss,  Taunton 

Ha'liday,  Miss  Prudence,  ditto 

Hawker,  Miss  Poundisford*  near  Taunton 

Hughes,  Mrs.  Iloniton 

Hounsell,  Mr.  T.  Bridport 

Hounsell,  Miss  A.  ditto 

Hounsell,  Miss  E.  ditto 

Hounsell,  Miss  M.  A.  ditto 

Hagan,  Miss,  King-street*  Westminster 

Hewson,  Mr.  J.  St.  Mary  Hill,  6  copies 

J. 

Jenncr,  Edward,  M.  D.  F.  R.  S. 

Inglis.  M.  William 

Johnson,  James,  Custom  House 

Johnson.  Mr. 

James,  Mr.  Wood-street,  3  copies 

Jones,  Samuel,  Camden-street,  Islington 

Jones,  Mrs.  ditto,  2  copies 

Jones,  Mrs.  ditto,  for  Friends,  2  copies 
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Jones,  Miss,  Camden- street,  Islington 
Jobbing,  Mrs.  Cripplegate 
Jackson,  Mr.  Mare-street,  Hackney,  10  copies 
Jackson,  Miss,  ditto 
Jackson,  Miss  Mary,  ditto 
Jones,  Mr.  Finsbury 
Joy,  G.  Esq.   Hatton-street,  12  copies 
Joy,  Mrs.  ditto,  6"  copies 
Joy,  Miss,  ditto,  6'  copies 
Johnston,  E.  Esq.  Stamford  Hill,  2  copies 
Johnston,  William,  Rev.  Bishopsgate-street 
Jacob,  William,   Mr.  Islington 
Jeffreys,  Walter,  Esq.  Priory 
Jarrold,  Mrs.  Sudbury>  2  copies 
Johnson,  Miss,  Sudbury,  3  copies 
Jackson,  M r.  Thomas,  Cheapside 
Jacks,  J.  Cornhill 

Jennings,  Rev.  John,  Thaxted,  3  copies 
Jones,  Thomas,  Esq.  Penkerrig,  0'  copies 
Jones,  Miss,  ditto,  3  copies 
Jones,  Miss  Eliza,  ditto,  3  copies 
Jones,  Rev.  David,  ditto    6'  copies 
Jesser,  Miss,  Hackney 
Jay,  Philip,   Mr.  Cavendish 
.Tacks,  Mr.  John,  Paternoster-row 
Jones,  Mrs.  Peckham 

Jones,  Mr.  T.  Cuckold's  Point,  Rotherhithe 
Jennings,  Mrs.  Bishop  Storford 
l  2 
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Johnstone,   Mrs.  Bishop  Storford 
Jones*  S.  Mr.  Bishcpsgate-strect 
Jones5  Mr.  London 

Jeffrey,  Rev.  John,  Washington,  Sussex 
Jeffrey*  Mr.  Isaac,  Morsebri  3ge  Common 
Jeffrey,  Miss  Jane,  Washington,  Sussex- 
Jennings,  Rev.  Nath.  Highbury-place,  Islington 
Iliff,  Mr.  Narborough,  near  Leicester 
Jackson*  Mr.  Newhall  Park 


Kelsey,  John.  Mr.  Dover,  3  copies 

Knight* Customs,  London 

.Kendall,   John,   Mr.  London  Road,    Blackfriars, 

3  copies 
Kitteridge,  Miss,  Newcastle,  3  copies 
Kemp,  Rev.  William,  Colchester 
Kemp,  Frances,  ditto 
Keep,  Miss,  Hackney s  2  copies 
Knight,  Mr.  jun.  Barnet 
King,  Miss,  Stoke  Newington 
Kell>,  Mr.  P.  Academy,  Finsbury-square 
King-ford,  Rev.  Sampson.  Sturry.  near  Canterbury 
Kingsford)   Miss*   ditto 
Kingsford,   Miss  Priscilla,  ditto 
Kingsford,  Miss  Susannah,  ditto 
Kingsford,  Miss  Mary  Ann*  ditto 
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Kingsford,  Miss  Selina,  ditto 

Kingsford,  Mrs.  Michael,  Langport,  Canterbury 


L. 


Lincoln,  John,  Esq.  Bank 

Latham.  Thomas,  Mr. 

Lucas,  John,  Esq. 

Litchfield,  John,  Esq.  Council  Office 

Litchfield.  George,  Esq.  ditto 

Lack.  John,  Esq.  Cu>tom  House 

Lock,  Peter.  Esq.  ditto 

Lee,   Mr.  2  copies 

Lloyd,  Richard 

Leigh,  J.  P.  Mr.  Mark-lane 

Lane.  John,  Mr. 

Lott,  Miss.  Sidmouth 

Lowe,   Mr. 

Linzee.  Rev.  Edward 

Lindsey.  Temple  Bar,  2  copies 

Lythgoe.  Samuel,  Mrs.  Liverpool 

Lythgoc.  .lames,  Mrs.  ditto 

Langstou.  William,  Mr.  Nington 

Lewis,  Leyson,  11  amps  toad 

Langton,  Zachariah,  Bread-street 

Lewis,  William,   Bvmhill  Row 

Lunglcy,  .Samuel,  Llsq.  Meltord,  12  copies 

Lacon,  Lady,  Yarmouth 

L  3 
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Lacon,  Miss,  Yarmouth 

Legg,  Mr. 

Lord,  Miss,  Bishop  Storford 

Lloyd.  John,  Esq.  Heydon,  Norfolk 

Linton,  Miss,  Union-street 

Loyd,  Mr.   Throgmorton-street 

Leach,  J.  Mr.  Wellclosc-square 

Lincoln,  John,   Mi.  Charterhouse-square,  2  copies 

Lumley,  W.  Mr.  Pall  Mall,  3  copies 

Low,  Miss,  Paternoster-row 

Leech,  Mr.  Henry,  Bury  St.  Edmunds 

Lowdell,  Stephen,  Esq.  Borough,  6"  copies 

Lindsay,  Rev.  James,  A.  M.  Neuington  Green 

Library  Meeting-house,  Church-street,  Deptford 

Louch,  Miss,  Rotherhithc 


M. 


Malbough,  E  J.  M.  Nicholas-lane,  6  copies 

Marscall,  James,  Esq.  Custom  House,  3  copies 

Mallough,  E.  P.  Mr.  Nicholas-lane 

Macklean,  Henry,  Esq.  Custom  House 

Moore,  Mrs.  Taunton 

Mackleand,  Daniel,  Esq.  ditto 

Melmoth,  Mrs.  Weymouth 

Miller,  Rolf 

Murreil,  Miss  J.  near  Horsham 

Mullough,  J.  P.  sen.  Esq. 
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Mackenzie,  Mr.  John,  Bernard-street,  12  copies 
Mackenzie,  Mrs.  ditto,  12  copies 
Mackenzie,  Mrs.  sen.  ditto,  12  copies 
Malcolm,  G.  Mr.  Walcote  Place,  3  copies 
Marshall,  Mr.  Gloster-street,  Hoxtoh 
Marshall,  Mrs.  ditto 
Mare,  J.  Mr. 

Marston,  Rev.  Mr.  Ely-place 
Markham,  Mr.  .Richard,  Honey-lane 
Milner,  Mr.  Joseph,  Ironmonger-lane 
Moffat,  Mr.  Adam,  Cheapside 
Macarthy,  Mrs.  Aldersgate-street,  6  copies 
Moyes,  11.  B.  Mr.  South  Town 
Moyes,  Miss,  ditto 
Mair,  Mr.  John,  jun.  Friday-street 
Marti  neau,  Philip,  Esq.  Norwich,  3  copies 
Maurice,    Rev.  M.  Lowestoft,  3  copies 
Muriy,  Miss,  Liverpool 
Maitland,  Mrs.  King's  Road,  2  copies 
Murry,  Mrs.  Lower-street,  Islington 
Molton,  Mr.  Thomas,  Little  Warner-street 
Mann,  Edward,  Great  Warner-street 
Mun,  J.  Mr.  liiggleswade 
Marsom,  Mr.  Now  Road,  Bcrmondsey 
More,  Mr.  Broad-street 
More,  II.  J.  Furnival's-iqn 
Marshall,  Mrs.  Yarmouth 
Muggeridge,  Mrs.  Borough 
L4 
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Meadmore,  Mr.  Borough,  2  copies 
Mumford,  G.  Mr.  Broad-street,  6  copies 
Mumford,  Mrs.  ditto,  6*  copes 
Marshall,  Mr.  John,  Bloomsbury 
Mumford,  Mr.  J.  Oxford-street,  6  copies 
Marsh,  Mr.  Customs,  London 
Martin,   Rev.  B.  Dover 
Marshall,  Miss  Esther  Jopson,  Islington 


N. 


Newson,  'Mr.  Norwich,  3  cophs 

Nightengale,  Thomas,  Milk-street 

Nunn,   Miss,  Redgrave 

Nicholls,  Mrs.  Deptford 

Newton,  Rev.  Samuel,  Witham 

Neake,  Mr.  G. 

Nicholus,  Mrs.  S. 

Norton,  Mrs.  Yarmouth 

Norton,  Mr.  Weymouth 

Newman,  Miss  Harriot,  Stoke  Newington 

Newton,  Miss  Grace,  ditto 

Newdick,  Miss,  ditto 

Norton,  Mrs.  Colebrooke-row,  Islington 

Neighbour,  Mrs.  West-street,  Smithfield 

Nutting,  Mrs.  Narborough,  near  Leicester 
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O. 


Ohrcn,  Mr.  Custom  House,  London,  6  copies 
Oldham,  Mr.  Francis,  Newington 
Olding,  Miss,  Cornhill 
CKmond,  Mr.  John,   Borough 
Osmond,  Mr.  William,  Piccadilly 


P. 


Place,  J.  Mr. 

Peony,   Miss,  Weymouth 

Price,  Mr.  Wood-street,  3  copies 

Player,  J.  Mr. 

Parry,  J.  Esq.  Hampton-street,  Walworth 

Pearce,  W.  Esq.  Swithin  Lane 

Pearce,  Mrs.  ditto 

Palmer,  N.  jun.  Mr.  Yarmouth 

Palmer,  Mr.  William,  ditto 

Prior,  Mr.  C.  Biggleswade 

Postan,  P.  Esq.  Surry-strcet,  3  copies 

Payne,  S.   Mr.  Bishopsgate-street,  3  copies 

Parks,  Mr.  Borough,  3  copies 

Pocock, Esq.  Ely  Place,  2  copies 

Palmer,  P.  Mr.  Barnards  Inn 
Price,  Captain,  Westminster 
Pewtner,  E.  Mr. 
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Parkinson,  Mr.  Foster-street 

Parkinson,  Miss,  Great  Winchester-street 

Parkinson,  W.  Mr.  Iloxton 

Parkinson,  Mrs.  Great  Winchester-street 

Pickett,  F.  Mr.  Cornhill 

Phillips,  Rev.  Dr.  Bury  St.  Edmunds 

Price,  Mr.  Finsbury-square 

Pater,  Mr.  Customs,  London 

Powles,  Mr.  R.  Graccchurch-street,  6  copies 

Pollard,  Mr.  Customs 

Plinger,  J.  M. 

Pryer,  Miss,  Stoke  Newington 

Price,  Mr.  near  Finsbury-square 

Parkinson,  Mr,  James,  Iloxton-square 

Potter,  Mr.  B.  near  Horsham 

Pearse,  Miss,  Sidmouth 

Pratt,  Miss,  Narborough  near  Leicester 

Parry,  Mrs.  Wymondcy 

Procter,  Bcauchamp,  Lady,  Langley  Park,  Suffolk, 

6  copies 
Prentice,  W.  Mr.  Stow  Market 
Pcckover,  Mrs.  Norwich,  6  copies 
Paul,  John,  Mr.  Nottingham  Castle,  2  copies 
Pashley,  Mrs.  Wangford 
Prestin,  Mr.  Sui ry-square,  2  copies 
Primrose,  Mrs.  Wrcntham 
Peele,  J.  J.  Mr.  Chcapside 
Peele,  E.  Mr.  King-street,  ditto 
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Peele,  J.  Esq.  Wandsworth 

Poole,  J.  Mr.  Lawrence-lane 

Price,  Mrs.  Whitechapel 

Paxton,  C.  Esq.  Bedford-row,  6  copies 

Potter,  S.  Esq.  Tottenham 

Pyke,  Miss,  Bridgewater 

Potter,   Mrs.  ditto 

Palmer,  Mrs.  Sudbury 

Piper,  Mrs.  ditto 

Pages,  Mrs.  I.  and  S.  Strcatham,  6  copies 

Patterson,  W.  Esq.  Witham 

Pickard,  Mrs.  Hackney,  2  copies 

Palmer,  Miss,  ditto 

Palmer,  Anna,  Miss,  ditto 

Powell,  Mr.  Oxford-street 

Poynter,  A.  Ksq.  St.  John's-square 

Potter,  J.  Mr.  Cavendish 

Potticary,  Miss,  Isle  of  Wight 

Pett,  Mrs.  Clapton 

Phillips,  J.  Mr.  Thames-street 

Pine,  Mr.  Thomas,  Maidstone 

Pine,  Miss  Mary,  ditto 

Pine,  Mr.  B.  C.  ditto 

Pine,  Miss,  Rochester 

Pine,  Mr.  J.  Pine,  Tovil  near  Maidstone 
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Q. 


Quare,  D.  Mrs. 


JR. 


Roes,  Rev.  Abraham,  D.  D.  F.  R.  S. 

Ramshaw,  Mr.  J.  Customs,  London 

Roberts,  Mrs.  Hatton  Garden 

Recknell,  Mr.  S.  Customs,  London,  4  copies 

Riemer,  Mr. 

Raybeech,   Mr.  Hull,   2  copies 

Ramsden,  R.  Scarborough,  2  copies 

Robinson,   Miss  E.  South  wold 

Robinson,  Miss  M.  ditto 

Robinson,   Mr.  Thomas,  Whitby 

Roussel,  Mrs.  Clapham,  2  copies 

Rousscl,  Miss,   Islington 

Rougemont,  Mrs.  Broad-street-buildings 

Rivaz,  Miss,  Stoke  Newington 

Rivaz,  Miss  H.  ditto 

Rivaz,  Mr.  Alexander,  ditto 

Rist,  Mrs.  Sibble  Headingham,  2  copies 

Ritson,   Mr.  Rev.   Lowcstoff,  3  copies 

Roman,  Mr.  ditto 

Reeve,  Mr.  jun.  ditto 

Rackham,  John,  Mr.  Liverpool 
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Riches,  Mrs.  Yarmouth,  3  copies 

Reeve,   Mrs.  Wangford 

Robinson,  E.  Mr.  Cheapside 

Ridout,  Mr.  Paternoster- row 

Reymes,  Mr.  Samuel,  Friday-street,  12  copies 

Ray,   Rev.  J.  M.  Sudbury,  6  copies 

Ray,   Mrs.  ditto,   6*  copies 

Ray,   Mr.  John,  ditto 

Ray,   Mr.  Charles,  ditto 

Ray,   Mr.  Shepherd,   Maningtree 

Rogers,   Mr.  Charles,  Clapham 

Rowsell,  Mr.  Manchester 

Rowscll,  Mrs.  ditto 

Roffee,   Mrs.   Lincoln's-inn-fields 

Rochead,  George,  Mr.   Hackney  Road 

Ray,   Miss  Ann,  Clare,  Suffolk 

Roberts,  Mrs.   Hackney 

Ryland,  Mr.  Biggleswade,  cl  copies 

Rout,   Miss,  Canteibnry 

Raven,   Miss,  Biggleswade 

Robinson,  G.  Esq.   Dock  House 

Ray,   Mr.  Edward,   Bethr.all  Green 

Ray,  Miss  Matilda,   Richmond 

Reid,  G.  Mr.   Rosamond-street,  Clerkenwell 

Reynal,  G.  Mr.  Clerkenwell  Close,  :3  copies 

Robinson,  Mr.  Thomas,   Bury  St.  Edmunds 

Rhodes,  Samuel,  H-q.  Islington 

Read,   Mrs.  Walworth 
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Smith,  James,  Esq.  Colcbrookc-row,  Islington 

Sealey,  Mr.  Mark-lane 

Sevan,  Mr.  \V.  Lawrence-lane 

Scale,  Mrs.  Peckham 

Scott,  Mrs.  Shoreditch 

Smith,  Mrs.  Hackney 

Smith,  Miss,  ditto 

Smith,  Sarah,  Miss,  ditto  , 

Seabrook,  Thomas,  Rev.  Cavendish,  Suffolk 

Stanmorc,  J.  Mr.  Pcntloe,  Essex 

Smith,  Mr.  Oxford-street 

Sullivan,  Mrs. 

Sawle,  Charles,  Mr. 

Sentance,  J.  Mr.  Customs  London,  2  copies 

Stikeman,  J.  Mr.  juo.  Thames-street,  2  copies 

Smith,  Enoch,  Esq.  Council  Office 

Smith,  James,  Esq.  Cheapside,  3  copies 

Smith,  A.  C.  Mr. 

Smith,  Jeffrey,  Mr. 

Soper,  James,  Mr.  2  copies 

Samuel,  Mr.  Crescent  Minories 

Syms,  Miss,  Bristol 

Stanley,  A.  Mr.  Liverpool 

Stokes,  H. 

Stocker,  E.  Miss 

blocker,  S.  Miss 
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Scbolefield,  D.  Mr.  Hull 

Sheriff,  John,  Mr.  Hull,  2  copies 

Shectin,  J.  Mr.  Scarbro' 

Stone,  J.  B.  Mr.  Newhaven 

Smallwcod,  Mr.  Liverpool,  '2  copies 

Sibley,  G.  Mr.  New  Road  St.  Georges 

Snow,  Mrs.  James,  St.  Buckingham  Gate. 

Saunders,  Mrs.  Yarmouth 

Spelman,  Mrs    ditto 

Scott,  R.  Rev.  Portsmouth 

Sykes,  G.  Esq.  Brick  Court  Temple 

Swanna,  Mr.  St.  James's  Clerkenwell,  3  copier 

St.  John,  Miss,  Stoke  Newington 

Sale,  Mr.  Camomile-street 

Smith,   J.  Mr.  Field  House  near  Chesterfield,   6 

copies 
Sellom,  W.  M.  Esq.  Clerkenwell 
Saxby,  Mr.  Robert,  Tower-street 
Sainburn,  Miss,  Kenningtoa 
Shaw,  Rev.  Mr.  Edmonton 
Sothcrn,  Mr.  Norwich,  4  copies 
Strachan,  Bev.  John,  A.M.  Enfield 
Strachan,  Mr.  Robert,  ditto 
Stoughton,  Thomas,  Mr.  ditto 
Symmonds,  Mrs.  Taunton 
Smith,  Francis,  Mr.  ditto 
Sills,  Mrs.  Dowgate-bill 
Smith,  John  Frederick,  Thrrp 
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Sadler,  Rev.  Thomas,  Horsham 

Sew  ell,  Maria,  Miss,  Colchester 

Shelley,  Mr.  jun.  Yarmouth 

Shepherd,  Mrs.  Wrcntham 

Sevvell,  Mrs   Sutton 

Sewell,  Miss,  ditto 

Sewell,  Esther,  Miss,  ditto 

Simpson,  Mrs.  Lime-street,  2  copies 

Scott,  Robert,   Mr.  Cheapside 

Savage,  John,  Mr.  Friday-street 

Spencer,  J.  B.  Mr.  Bread-street 

Spencer,  Knight,  Mr.  ditto 

Swaine,  Mr.  Thomas,  Old  Jewry 

Simpson,  Mr.  Matthew,  Cheapside 

Simpson   Mr.  Philip,  Halsted 

Salte,  W.  F<^.  Tottenham 

Swaine,  Mr.  William,  Lawrence  lane 

Stevens,  William,  Bread-street 

Smith,  Mr  Quay  Yarmouth 

Smith,  Mr.  John,  Friday-street 

Sprott,  Mark,  Esq.  King's  Road,  6  copi-es 

Smith,  Mr.  Portugal-street,  Lincoln's-inn 

Stow,  Miss,  Sudbury 

Sevvell,  M.  John,  liounslow 

Sudlqw,  Mi  s,  Gorlestone,  3  copies 

Seagrave,  Mrs.  Letitia,  Islington  Green,  6  copies 

Solly,  Samuel,  Esq.  Great  Ormond-street,  3  copies 

Solly,  Mrs.  ditto,  3  copies 
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Stanton,  Miss,  Islington  Green 

Sturch,  Mrs.  Queen-square 

Sturch,  Miss,  ditto 

Sturch,  Master,  ditto 

Steinbach,  Mr.  G.  Leicester-square 

Sharpe,  Mr.  S.  Sharpe,  Fenchufch-street 

Sharpe,  Mr.  J.  ditto 

Sharpe,  Mr.  C.  ditto 

Sharpe,  Miss  Anne,  ditto 

Skinner,  Russel,  Esq.  Aldgate 

Skinner,  Mrs.  ditto 


r 


Toulmin,  Rev.  Joshua,  D.  D.  Taunton 
Thredder,  Mr.  II.  Camberwell,  3  copies 
Tanner,  Mr.  Thomas,  Lewisham,  Kent,  3  copies 
Tyton,  A.  Esq.  Wimbledon  Common,  6  copies 
Trueinan,  Mr.  Little  Tower-street,  6'  copies 
Thompson,  Mr.  P.  Seething-lane,  Tower-street 
Thurnall,  Thomas,  Esq.  Harston,  Cambridgcshiie 
Taylor,  Mrs.  John,  Norwich 
Thorn,  Miss,  Colchester 
Thorn,  Mrs.    Holborn 
Thomas,  Mr.  W.   Queen-street 
Taylor,  Miss,  Hornsey 
Tozer,  Mr.    Sudbury,  3  copies 
Toller,  Miss,  Lower-street,  Islington 

M 
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Todd,  Miss,  Hackney 

Thornwaite,  Mr.  F.   Paternoster-row 

Tuck,  Mrs.  Cold-bath-fields 

Thackary,  Mr.  S.  Customs,  London,  3  copies 

Thackary,  Mr.  J.  ditto,  2  copies 

Troughton,  Richard,  Esq.  Customs,  London 

Taylor,  Mr.  Swinton-street,  2  copies 

Taylor,  Mrs.  ditto*  2  copies 

Tiplady,  Mr.  C.  Cateaton-street 

Tiplady,  J. 

Tindall,  Mr.  Weymouth 

Thomas,  Mr.  Liverpool 

Tipler,  Mr.  R. 

Thomas,  R.  G.  Mrs.  Tavistock-place 

Temple,  Mr.  Yarmouth 

Turner,  H.  Esq.  Golden-square,  6  copies 

Tothill,  Mr.  Spa  Fields,  3  copies 

Turner,  Mr.  Samuel,  Finsbury 

Tyler,  Mrs.  Wickham  Brook,  Suffolk 

Trail,  Miss,  Stoke  Newington 

Thornton,  Edward,  Mr.  Canterbury,  3  copies 

Tozer,  Miss  Elizabeth,  Bristol 

Titford,  Mr.  Charles,  Bishopsgate  street 

Titford,  Mrs.  William,  sen.  Union-street 

Tayler,  Rev.  Thomas,  Enfield 
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